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1 COMMIT this amel to the” 1 wich 
all poſſible gratitude to the Public for the 
reception it has met: I cannot flatter myſelf 
that the ſame applauſe will follow it to the 
cloſet; för as it owed much to an excellent 
repreſentation, 1 haye neither on this, nor any 


preceding occafitn, conſidered myſelf other- 


wiſe than as a ſharer only with the Managers 
and Performers, who have diſtinguiſhed theme 


ſelves in the exhibition of my trifling pro- 


ductions. But it is not on the ſcore of 
z3eQtacle : only that I am obliged to Mr. 
Garrick; I am both in the inſtance of this 
Comedy, and in that of the Weſt Indian, 
materially indebted to his judgment, and owe 
the good effect of many incidents in both to 
his ſu ggeſtion and advice: the correction of a 
real critic is as different from that of a pre- 
tender, as the operation of a eee an N 
ee e een 
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OO | defign'd [60 16 att — upon his — _ 


as ſuch proceeds with lirtle deviation from 


mine; if it ſhould be thought therefore. that 
I have mennt well, the charge of having ex- 
8 g har re I ſhall patiently ſubmit 


:cafion,' (as on the two 
— ones) wholly reſted my perform 


ance upon fuch poor abilities, as I am maſter, 
of; 1 am not conſcious of having drawn any 
articalar aſſiſtance, either in peſpe@ of cha- 
racer or- deſign, from ihe productio 
ethers; altho Lam far from preſuming to ſay 
on think, that I have ever exhibited any cha- 
| rafter purely original :-The level manners ef 

a poliſh'd; country, like this, de not ſupply. 
ee matter for the comic muſe, which de- 
Tights in variety and extravagance ; where. 


erer therefore 1 have made any attempts at 


novelty, I have found myſelf obliged eithep = 


10 dive into the lower claſs of men, or ber: 
take myſelf to the en the i 2 
the center is too e 


* r 


Whether e of: this: Ons. 


may be ſuch, as ſhall encourage me to future 
e is of n  Fonſequence to to On . ; 
but 
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Ig 
or requ fites ; aud that zbere 
under this deſeription, hofe 
Tac keep ein | mint; aw its per- 


not calculated to ercate'i in the minds of men 
of genius, not only a difinclination to en- 
gage in dramatic compoſitions, but 2 languid 
and unanimated manner, of executing them: 
it will drive men from 2 neceſſary confidence 
in their own powers, and it will be thought 
convenient to get out of the torrent's way, by 


| mooring under the lee of ſome great name, 
"either, French or Italian, and fitting down 


E a cold elaborate ſtile will prevail in 


aur drama, clearly oppalit to the national. 
character, , 
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ther this unhandſome graſs . 
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ntented with the humble, but leſs expo- 
a, [taſk of tranſlation. Should this take 
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_ taſte of our, writers themſelves. Correc = 
will become the chief object in view. by 
which, though much. may be avoi 
wi ] be obtained: nothing great ;can, | 


compliſhed on a plain; | 3 | turn to Shakeſpear, 
a and you find the Alps not more irre 
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| His genius 3 had 1 che critics of his days marked 
his inaccuracies with that illiberal ſpirit which 55 
ſeems reſeryed for our time, the, bolc 
daring ſallies N of the ſublimeſt Muſe would 


. A A ⁵ . ³˙¹w 
a 
1 


„„ 
* > Me 


£ : 
nor che 7 ant A: Hit # who . 0 
p . * 1 6 4 
A - 
ö them would! have made ſuch diſplay of . 
i own genius in 
8 Tas ED 
: po OO OR WL 
0 4 | ; 
| tion of his. 
8 ** : 1 * as {iO i 3 1 z 7 7 
oy x ; F * 
bl 4 5. 
t 
\ * 
< . ; 1 
f 2 ; / 
: & o % * * — 
1 ; 1887 bs EY W «> f4. 7 * 1 3 
* 57 F * * of * — - * * 2 * EY #4 . 4 . — ” id Tn np EY * 
4 
* % . 
2 1 ” 2 + *% . ih „» 5 +» 4 * a 3 We 11 *% Fg * 
5 * . Y : 8 * : + A * *4. bk. * 1 # df _ * 7 7 1 7 - ** 8 
* N "IM . 
N . \ 
5 127 ? r 5 ” 42 8 Ta. : $ i x 1 
7 * "a PET 1 - * 
* * 3 4 << A — 4 * „ 414 A 2 * Pa * 2» 3 2. 1 ©? 
* 7 
| , v7 * N " 
+I IF 7 * 1741811 e 1c 2 Nt 
* 14 43414 . 44 7 11811 pd i þ C I ur 4 1 3 2 
F F „ % ; ' 
TE is ti 5 p 
» LIONS en the — of Shuketpeac, HEE»: ; , 
FR? * be ® 4 
s „ , ” by 7 „ f 13 22 > # 
+ * 0 * * . "TOSS: © 8 4 a f% * * * &'F * "7 * wu x Fl N 1 ; 8 fy i 
* 2 12 144 37 4.4 f7 101 34 n . 3 «2 * 
by 5 S413 DAY e 5 253 eh 1 AS 
| . Ao 4 | BY: f oor x 
* 7 * Þ x * $8 2 i s i > £ * Wo Þ<s 2 . ** * x : ia . * N x ” . . P 
? 14 * 1 * I * 4 & A %* 95 s „ i 3 ; FE; N „, 5 RY * Kath OW 4 3, (4 i 
1 « £ 8 4 % \ ; # 1 7 * 7 * 1 * 4 1 4% \? 14 * 1 7 b TY TIE . % 1 1 w# T f A L 
A 4 . *e . 7 $:4d & i * 1 þ * IF + £$ 1 8 8 1 "3p. - 85 s de; 1 1 , 3 5 Y, 4 
1 l 4 * * 1 443 WES wht 4 37.9 8 1 1 3 8 A LY 2 ” &: * * 4 3 Ka. X os oo 
: 9 7 * * 3 
— 4 . 
"=P * * 8 * 7 . 
898 7 So KLE. 4 
14 
% 
* * : 7 
z [1 2 7 : 2 x 
i \ 29 2 — 


e e * — — K F 3 a r : 2 . \ 1 
wT r — Bs PPD GO (—(— - 0 * n L N 1 Y "Th 4 1 


1 ——— 12d ares 1 ee 4 £4 - % 8 22 
— Fl R ; 1 * * "Re 23888 4 R 


Ms R 
1 7 the Charatier 0 a Printer” s Devil. 0 


1 AM a deni, ſo f you—and muſt hoof | 
1 Up to the poet yonder \ with this proof: 

I'd read it to you, but, in faith, tis odds 

For one poot . Devil to face ſo many Gods, 

A ready imp I am, who kindly greets 

Young authors with their firſt exploits in ſheets ; 
While the Preſs | groans, in place of dry-hufſe . 

| And takes” the "EEG from the midwife's bands. 8 


„ 
| fy 


Tf any author of prolific e f 
In this good company, feels labour- pains ; ; 
If any gentle poet, big with rhime, 
Has run his reck'ning out and gone his time 
If any critic, pregnant with ilI-nature, 
Cries out to be deliver'd of his ſatire ; 
Know ſuch that at our Hoſpital of Muſes 
He may lye in, in private, if he chuſes; 
We've ſingle lodgings there for ſecret ſinners, 
hed good INE for young e ; 


N one now that is Hoe enough in reaſon z 
This bard breeds regularly once a ſeaſon ; 
Three of a ſort, of homely form and feature, 
The plain coarſe ptogeny of humble nature; 
Home-bred and born; no ſtrangers he diſplays, 


BY tortures free-born limbs i in Riff F rench ſtays : - 
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Stop your: abuſe, for while your readers ſee 


Such malice, they impute your works to me; 


e an a you dy 
This youngeſt is the fav'rite of the three. w_ 
Nine tedious months he bore this babe about. * 
Let ĩt in charity live nine nights out; VVV . 
Stay but his month up; give ſome little „ „ 
Tis cowardly to attack him in the W 
Dear Gentlemen Corre&ors, be more dels. Hu 20 
Kind courteous Sirs, take counſel of che Devil ; 7 = Z 


Thus, while you gather no one ſprig of fame, | : | 
Your poor unhappy friend is put to ſhame: | _ 
Faith, Sirs, you ſhou'd have ſome e Ga 
When ev'n the Dvd uy. againſt Dane N. | 

* ' %% 0 8. 

- "= t ek 

«80511 2 155 1964 


12 Hue 4 N . 


aAbms, your country's ornament and pride, 
Ve, whom the nuptial deity has tied | 

"RK ſilken fetters, will xe not impart 

For pity's ſake ſome portion of your art 

To a mere novice, and preſcribe ſome plan 

- How you would have me live with my good x man ? 


Tell me, if 1 ſhould give each paſſing hour ; 

To love of pleaſure or go love of power; 

7 with the fatal thirſt of deſperate play ; $ 
ſhou'd turn day to night and night to 8 ; 
ad I the faculty to make a prize 5 

Oft each pert animal that meets my eyes, 

Say are theſe objects worth my ſerious aim; 

Do they give happineſs or health or fame? 

Are hecatombs of lovers hearts of force 

Fs deprecate the demons of divorce? 


„ my adviſers, mall I gain the Ra HET Bil 

Of Spent bold club, which gives the law to man, | 1 2 Fi 
At their qwn weapons that proud ſex defies 15 1 
And ſets up a new female paradiſe ? | | 4 
, Tights for the ladies! Hark, the bar-bells ſound ! 

howto; the club-room Gee the glaſs goes round ok wg 
Hail, happy meeting of the good and fair, TE Hs 
. Soft relaxation from domeſtic care, 
Where virgin minds are early train'd to loo, 


And all Newmarket opens to the view, 


Ig; theſe gay ſcenes ſhall I affect to move, 
Or paſs my hours in dull domeſtic love? 
Shall I to rural ſolitudes deſcend 
Wich Tyrrel my protector, guardian, friend, 
Or to the rich Pantheon's round repair, 
And blaze the brighteſt heathen- goddeſs ha 
Where ſhall I fix? Determine ye who know, 
Wo I renounce my huſband, or Soho? 5 
ith eyes half-open'd-and an aking head (urge my © 
And ev'n the artificial roſes. dead, 
When to my toilette's morning talk reſign'd, 
8 vifitations then may ſeize my mind ! : 


Save me, juſt Heaven, from ſqch a ajnful life, —— ; 
| And RM me an | unfaſhionable viſe is 4 
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Aubrey, =. 


Tyrrel, - 
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Bridgemore, 
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+ hall i in Loxd ABBERYII IE“ bouſe, with a Z 


. away the horns? It is very much the ton in this country 
for the fine gentlemens to have the horns: upon my vord;, \- 
my Lord: this day give grand entertainment to very grand 


coterie above. Hark, who vait dere? My Lord ring his 
bdell.— Voi la, Monſieur Colin, dere i is all the tomparty | 
| going to the tea-room 


you all t JE 


* 
2 Y 1 . : 4 
neon. Five > — 120 hall 


ACT... SCENE L We 


zen through an arch. Several dameſtics re in ric 
 Hiveries, i Fre of French horns. 7 


„ Colin enters boflih.. ." 
LF OOT! fellows, haud your honds: pack up - K 
— ur damn'd clarinets, and gang your gait, for H 
2 arc of lubberly minſtrels, as you are. An you cou'd 


hondle the bagpipe inſtead, I wou'd na* ſay you nay : ah! 'tis © 
an auncient inſtrument of great melod y, and has whaſtled 


many a braw lad to his grave; but your holidays horns 
there are fit only to play to a drunken city-barge' © on a 


aun hepping party up the Thames, 


EIT La Ji EUNESSE enters,” 
5 Sw, SITY Monſitur Colin, for why you have end 


company; tous les maccaroni below ſtairs, et toute la 


Colin. (looking out.) Nom the de'el burſt the weams of 
ether, ſay I, for a pack of locuſts; a cow in a 
Inf age en than the * anon. 7 5 


ee fiele | 


8 — DRAINS; — Wars WA 77 16» OBEROI ch. yn 


n ' that s what he merits. 


; you. 5 


nights) you: 


TORE. | Ea ; 


1 5 1 K * 4 * 
1 FOES 


2 TAE FASHIONABLE LOVER; 


had my lord Abberville the wealth of Glaſgow, you'd © 
1 — it all down before you gee d over. Crom, crom. 
La Jeu. Vat is dat erom, crom? We do not know in 
France: vat is dat crom, erom. But vat you ſay to "the - 
dinner? Upon my .vord: Monfieur the oog, make as 


fine diſpoſitions for the table, as. the Grand Gondidid for 8 = 
the battle : ma foi, he merit to Haye his ſtatue raiſed en 
N the center of his own rformance. FF 


ais'd on à gibbet it e center of . 
Ade. Ah, barbare! Here come: my Lord. 4 


"Lord AnSznviiik hs Col ix. Mp 


L. Abb. Colin; fee that covers are laid for fourcand- | 
2 and lupper ſerved. at twelve in the Seat i 

era "Ye 8. | 

Colin. Feod, my Lord, bad yon ken'd the m 


- 


and ſweeties that was bonded! up amongſt em AY now, 4 5 


you wou'd na' think there cou'd be muckle need of . pe 2 
this night. * . 


I. Abb. What, fellow, wau'd you hays me ewe my £ 


Wd Troth, an you don't, they'll go nigh” © far 


ho Abb. Let me hear no ard bf this, Colin ! Macleod 
I took you for my ſervant, not for. my adviſer. | 

Colin. Right, my Lord, you, did; but if by: aries 
can ſerve you, where's. the breach of duty i in t 


poſt the, tradeſmen's accounts; as I never do er, =» 


wiſh ! elſe had him that does. 1 S 1 e {1 


Mon TIMER enters, ä . 
n < Ts this a dinner, this a genial room? 


— 

Me. 

7 

oy Fe 

ag, 2 1. 8 
2 N 


5 „ This is a temple and a hecatomb.. 2 


L. Abb. What quoting, Mortimer ? and fire 1 


> Tthought you need not go abroad for that.. — 5 


Mort. True; therefore, Fn m returning home, 2 i call 


Th Mi. What, on the: wing fo ſoon l With 4; width . 
wean can FIRE pbi oſophe; want wer tofealt this Tpleen 


TE t itt ab „ 
L. Abb. What a Highland ſavage it My 1255 her 


indeed made uſe of him to pay the ſervants wages, and 


— 


885 


4 C o M E D v. 1 


e Food! I revolt againſt the name; no Bramin 
| hoe abominate your fleſhly meal more than * do, Why 


Hirtius and Apicius would have bluſh'd for it: Marc 


5 05 Antony, who roaſted . — whole bdars for ſupper, never 


d more at a meal than you have done. 
L. Abb. A truce, good cynick: pr'ythee now get thee 


Oh up fairs, and take my place the ladies will be glad of you 


at cards. 


Mart. Me at cards ! me at a quaritle-table z pent in 


iir 8 dowagers, goſſiping old maids and yellow | 
on als 


(death, my Lord Abberville, you muft excuſe 


* Out on thee, unconformable being, t thou art a 


. traitor to ſociet 


Mort. Do you call that ſociety ? 4 3 
L. Abb Yb, but not my -ſociety ; none fuck” as you 


deſcribe will be found ery, my circle, Mr. Mortimer, is 
* ” farm'd by people of the firſt faſhion and ſpirit in this 


country. 


Mort. Faſhion 4 ſpirit! Vous Mely-ectrie «fk — — | 


Y ſuffer by their faſhion more than "Oven ever protn their- 
yy fpirit. : : 


L. Abb. Comme, come, ** temper is too ſour; 
Mort. And your's too ſweet: a mawkiſh Jump of mannaz 
in the mauth, but phyſic to the bowels. 

Abb. Mr. Mortimer, you was my father's executor ; 


5 1 did not know your office extended any further. . © 


Mort. No; when J gave a clear eſtate into your hands, 


K. clear d myſelf of an unwelcame office: I was, indeed, 
8 father's executor ; * gentlemen of faſhion and 


rit will be your lordſhip' 
L. Abb. Pooh ! you've dern black-balP'd at ſome paltry 


— rort-drinking dab; and fer up for a man of wit and 
ridicule. - © | 


Mert. Not I, believer me: your companions. are too : 


dull to laugh at, and too vicious to cxpbl.———Thvs 


ſtands a ſample of your choice. © 

5 Who; Doctor Druid? Where's the bag in | 
him N 

Mort. Where is the merit What one qualit does 


that 9 A pedantry poffels to fit him for the liberal 
office of travelling preceptor to a man of rank? You know, 


3 * and 1 recommended you 2 friend as fit to form your 


| B 2 | 1 manners | 


* uE. FASHIONABLE LOVER: 


manners as your morals; but he was a reſtraint ; and;. in 
bis ſtead, you took that Welchman, that buffoon, 8 N 


antiquarian forſooth, who looks as if you had rak d bim 
out of the cinders of Mount Veſuvius. 
I. Abb. And ſol did: but pr'ythee, Mortimer, don. 0 
run away; I long to have you meet. 

Mert. You muſt excuſe me. 


IL. Abb. Nay, I muſt have you better fiends,——Coma | 
hither, Doctor, hark [I i 
Mort. Another time: at tin. 1 am in 10 humour | 


to ſtay the diſcuſſion of a GIO or the 8 


1  butzerlly's wing, ©, 15 8 . zit. 


7 - 
* "I v 1 


Doc rox Drvip enters. 

: hes Druid, Putterfliey i. putterflies in your teeth, Mr. 5 
Mortimer, - What is the ſurly-poots prabbling about ? 
Cot give her coot luck; will the man never leave off his 
flings, and his fleers, and his fegaries; ackpiting his 
petters? Coot, my Lord, let me call him back, . 


pavealittle tiſputes and tiſputations with him, d' ye mow: i 


E. 4bb. Hang him, tedious rogue, let him go. 

Dr. Druid. Tedious! ay, in coot truth is he, as EY 
tedious as a Lapland winter, and as melancholy too; is 
crochets, and his humours damp all mirth and merriment, - 
foe a wet blanket does a 1 he i is the "ory G of 
peiety . 2 7 

L. Abb. Nay, he talks well 8 . 

D. Druid. A Ay, tis pig lound, and little wit; ikeploud | 
pell, to a pad dinner. 

L. Abb. Patience, good Bother; patierice | another 5 
time you ſhall have your revenge, at preſent you muſt _ 
gown your. wrath, and take up your attention. 

Dr. Druid. ive done, my Lord, Iv'e done: Rau at 
my -putterflies indeed ! if he was as pig and as pold as. 
King Gryffyn, Doctor Druid wou'd make! free to whiſper | 

oord or two in. his ear. 

T. Abb. Peace, cholerick King of the mountains, peace 5 

Dr. Druid. ly'e done, my Lord, I ſay Ive done 

L. Abb. If you have done, let me begin. You mu 


| know then, expect my city madam from E iſh-ftreet Hill, 


Dr. Druid. Ay, ay, the rich pig- pellied fellow's daugh+ © 


13 ter, young Madam Pridgemore, my Lady Apperville, that, 


is to be, Plel her, and FR e may ** a IAN + 
wile, ſay I. 


Www” 
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z. 455. Pr ythee, good Doctor, don't put a man in 
mind of his misfortunes: I tell you, ſhe is coming here 

appointment, with old Bridgemore and her mother; 
tis an execrable groupe, and as 1 mean to make all things 
as eaſy to me as I can, I'm going out to avoid being 
troubled with their impertinence. | 

Dr. Druid. Going. ts my Lord, with your houſe | 
full of company? 

L. Abb. Oh! that's no objection, none in the leaſt, fa £ 
ſhion reconciles all thoſe ſcruples : tu conſult your own eaſe 
in all things is the very firſt article in the recipe for good 
breeding; when every man looks after himſelf, no one 
can complain of neglect; but as theſe maxims may not 

de orthodox on the eaſtern fide of Temple-bar, you. muſt 
ftand-Gentleman Uſher in this ſpot ; put your beſt face 
upon the matter, and marſhal my citizens into the aſſem- 
| ly room, with as much ceremohy, as if they came up 
1 an addreſs from the whole company of Cord wainers. 
Dr. Druid. Out on it, youve ſome teviliſh oomans 
in the wind, for when the tice are rattling above, theres 
ou bur feath,” or the tevil, cou'd keep you below. 
4%. Youv'e gueſt it; ſuch a divine, delicious little 
22 lurks in my heart; Glendower himſelf cou'd not 
exoreiſe her: I am poſſeſt, and from the hour I ſaw her 
by ſurprize, I have been plotting methods how to meet 
her; a lucky opening offers, the mine is laid, and W 
|  more's viſit is the ſignal for ſpringing it. ES 
Dr. Druid. Pridgemore's ! how of 2 3 
IL. Au Why, tis with him ſhe lives; what elſe cou'd 
make it difficult; and what but difficulty, cou'd make me 
purſue it They prudently enough wou'd have conceal'd 
2 from me, for who can think of any other, when Miſs 5 
F Aubrey is Nan“ ht ? — But hark! they're come; [ muſt 
1 | cſcape—No oe and ſortune, Rand. my. friends 1. 
xit. 
Dr. Druid. Pleſs us, what haſtes and hurries Fe in, 
800 all for ſome young buſſey—Ah1 he'll never have a 
2 r reliſh. for the venerable antique: I never ſhall 
ring down. his mercury, to touch the proper freezing 
point, which that of a true ee ought to ſtand at: 
fometimes indeed he will contemplate a beautiful ſtatue, 
as if it was a ooman; I never cou'd perſuade him to 
book 277 a Wound ooman, as if the was a ſtatue. 
ain e ee Bus- 
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6 THE FASHIONABLE L LOVER: 


1 


bib kon, 15 Bregenz, and Luein p. : 
Bridge. Doctor, I kiſs your hands ; 1 kiſs your hands, 


good DoRor.—How thefe nobles live!- Tools, what = 
ſwinging chamber ! 


Mrs. Bridge. Why, Mr. Bridgemore, ſure you. think 


yourſelf i in Leatherfeller s hall. 


Luc. Pray recollect v Pappa; $: indeed this 5 is not 


| Fiſh ſtreet Hill. 
Bridge. I with it was: Ta wem unbeuſe this tum 


I'd ſoon furnjſh it with better goods: why this — 
child, will turn your brain 

| Mrs. Bridge. 17 1 how you ſtand and ſtare at things ; 

| ſtopping i in the hall to count the ſervants, gaping at the 


luſtre there, as if you'd ſwallow it.—T ſuppoſe our daugh- 
ter, when ſhe's a woman of quality, will behave 4s ether 


women of quality do.—Lucinda, this is Door Druid, 
Lord Abberville's travelling tutor, a geatſeman of; 2 * : 


antient family in North Wales. 


Luc. So it ſhould ſeem, if he's the repouſcututive ris” | 
Dr. Druid. Without flattery, Mrs. Bridgemore, Miſs 
has very much the behaviours of an ooman of quality 5 


already. 
Abberville wil think us late. 


Hr. Druid. Ves truly, he's i impatient for your comings 


but you ſhall find him not at home. 
. Mrs. Bridge. How; not at home 
Tuc. A migh * of his impatience, tr 
Dr. Druid. 


you quickly. 


Bridge. Well, buſineſs, buſineſs me be zone, 8 8 


Mrs. Bridge. I thought my Lord bad been a man 
faſhion, not f bufineſs, 


Luc. And ſo he is; ; 2 man of the fiſt fad 3 you can- | 


not have a freſher ſample: the worlt gallant in nature is 


your mactaroni ; with the airs of 2 coquette you meet 


the manners of a clown: fear keeps him in ſome awe be · 


fore the men, but not one ſpark of paſſion has he at heart = 


9 
* 


to remind him of the ladies. e 
M. Bridge. Well, we muſt mak ke our anther 3bove 


ſtairs—our card was from Lady Caroline; 1 ä the 
"ix: not fron home, as s well as her brather. | 


* 


- 


= 


Mrs. "Bridge ge. Come Sir, we we'll join the company, Lord E 


*twas ſome plaguy bu FY p 8 
him out, but we'll diſpatch, it, out of hand, and wait upon | 


EY 


% 


MGF IO ww Cn ww 


* 


4 COMEDY. 7 


| a Druid, Who waits there? ſhow the ladies a. - 
Bridge. Ay, ay, go up, and er your cloaths, I'II 
pl with Dr. Druid here belo b.  [Exeunt Ladies. 
1 ee to talk with men that E the world ; brows. tell 
mes Sir you've travelled it all over. 
Dr. 2 wid. Into a pretty many parts of i W 
Sg. Well, and what Tay you, Sit? you're glad to 
1 at home; nothing I warrant like old England.” Ab! 
what's France, and Spain, and Burgundy, and Flanders ? 
no, old England for my ma tis worth all the world 
dees.“ 
Dns. Dru. 'Your pelly ſays as much; will fl the. 
pot, but ſtarve the prain z tis full of corn, 'and ſheep, and 


villages, and:people: England, to the reſt of the oorld, : 


is like a flower-garden to a foreſt. 

Bridge. wee ut N people, Sir, what ſay you to 
the people? 

Dr. Druid. Nothing I never Py with the 8 
ſpecies ; man, living ce is no object of my cufioſit 
nor oomatt neither; at leaſt, Mr.” Fridgemore, till . 


ſhall ke made a mummies of. 38. 
in "the way ie 


Bridge. 1 underftand you ; | you" pe 
trade : money's yotir object. 

Dr. Druid. Money and Jen . Km *em both; the 
beaten track ec I diſdain to follow: Ive traced 
the Oxus, and the Ton; traverſed the Riphzan Moun- 
rains, and pierced into the: inen Teſarts of Kalmuc 
13 low trade indeed]! no; Iv'e followed the ra - 
vages of Kouli Chan with rapturovs delight: there is the 
land. of. wonders ; . finely depopulated ; gloriouſſy laid 
waſte ; fields without a hoof'to tread 'em, Feait without | 
A band to gather em; with ſuch a catalogue of pars, 
peetles, ſerpents, ſcorpions, caterpillars, toads oh! 1 
a recteatin contemplation, to a philoſophic mind !- Wn 

Bridge. Gur 66? on em, filthy vermin, I hope you lett em 
8 you „ dem 

Druid. No, to my honour be it ſpoken; I have 
imported above fifty different ſorts of mortal poiſons into 
my native country. 


"Bridge. Lackaday, there's people enough” hows can | : 


iſon their native country. (Mrs. BRIDGEMORE a 


UCINDA nee] 50y, e 8 1 your viſit 
Ene 23-4095: $03 e : 
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Ars. Bridg. We ve have made our curtſies and come e 
Dr. Druid. Marry, the fates and the fortunes forbid 
_ you ſhould go, till my Lord comes back. 
Luc. Why 15 if. — — treats me already minds the 
freedom of a huſband, {hodda's 1 begin to Proctiſe the ins 
- difference of « Wite.? - I Excunt. 
Dr. Druid. Well, Bt FR ſupper, - Mr. Pridgemore ; 3 
You a citizen, and leave the ſupper? _ 
Bridge. Your fifty mortal poiſons have given nde my 
ſupper: : ſcorpions,. and bats, and toads—come let's be 


-_ . [Excunt. 


n Druid. Wou'd, they were in your pelly 1 He. 


8 k ot 


Aa apartment in Batwormonn's, ve. 


MisS Avanky 4nd Trant, ond a. eee. 
with pls, | «0 Ho Fe 


35 How 15 am u aten in this bouſe oi oY bm, | 
; EY , 


rrel; therefore you muſt not ſtay; what you have 
done _ ſuffer'd for my ſake I never can forget; and tis 
with joy Iſee you now, at laſt, ſurmount your difficulties 
| By the recovery of Lord Courtland: may your life never 
be again 3 on my account! 
Vr. Ig 
Take, repeats the like offence, I ſhall repeat the 1 
rection. I am now going to my uncle F. N who 
does not know that I am in town. Life is not life without 


thee; never will I quit. his feet, till Ly ve obrain'd his voice 


for our alliance. hy 
« Aug. Alas! What hope. of that from. 
| whoſe rugged nature knows no bappineſs, itſ 
- complacency in that of others. , 


1% por feels 


2%. When you, khow Mr. Norte? jou end how 


totally the world miſtakes him. Fareye dear Au- 
| — The back'd with thy virtuous wiſhes, 8 can Þ fail. 

Feen He goes out, and ſhe, enters an inner apart 

IT be _maid-ſervant, immadiately Te 

Lok ABBERVILLE,.. „„ 


3 All's ſafe z follow Oy Lord; the wi in ber 
bed-chamber ITT: Fa 


L. Abb. Where ; ben 3 
Serv. There; Where you ſee the n _ * * 


ory in protecting you; when he, or Tt other | 
e cor- 


Ar Made 


il 


j 55 Hlaſ-door. Tf I thought you had any wicked defigns in 
aur head, I wou'dn't have brought you here for the 
World; 1 ſhou'd be murder'd if the family were to knoiw 

it: for pity's ſake, my Lord, never betray me. | 
IT. Ab. Go, get you gone; never talk of treaſon, my 
thoughts are full of love. (The maid. ſervant goes out.) Firſt 


Il ſecufe the door : *twill not be amiſs to bar this retreat. 
(Locks the door, and advanies to the glaſs-door,) Ay, there 
me is How penſive is that poſture !—Muſing on her 
condition; which, in truth, is melancholy enough: an 


chuſe but jump at my propoſals. —See, ſhe weeps.—I'm 


. I * 
Ls % * 


ry: moment to aſſall her. 


ons ABBERVILLE, Harn. F 
Aug. Who's there; who's at the door? Ab! 
L. Abb. Huſh, huſh; your ſcreams will rouſe the 


| | : ; Re. | ® 5 
5 ö ; She comes to the door, with the candle in her band; ſeeitig 


of 


houſe. —*Tis I, Miſs are Lord Abberville.— 


* Give me your hand. ——Nay, be compoſed. Let me 
ſet down ide candle: you are faſe. 
. Safe, my Lord! Yes, I'm ſafe; but you are 
"miſtaken j Miſs Bridgerhore's not at home; or, if ſhe was, 
this is no place to meet her in. 
I. Abb. I'm glad of that; bleſs'd in, Miſs Aubrey's 
comp ny, J wiſh no interru ption, from Miſs Bridgemore. 

. "Aug. I should be loath to think ſo; an avowal of baſe- 
_ nels't6 dne woman, ſhould never be taken as flattery by 
_ another? in ſhort, my Lord; | muſt intreat you to let 


igns :—ſhe 
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humble couſin to a vulgar tyrant.—Sdeath, the cannot 


7 — Grief dilpoles to compliance . Tis the 
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10 Fr Favs; 


T. Abb. Stay, ſtay; the wut not, find me bete; Q a 2 
one retreat ; your chamber; loc ; me in 97 I ay: BY 


eſcape. 8 | 
; M. Au- 


Luc. ( from without). Wbt ate. you about 
"rey? Let me in. e gs 3 
Aug. Where ſhall I turn mY yſelf ? You” FY ruins all: 
"IC ou're diſcovered, I ſhall 3 gain belief. e 
« Abh. Be adviſed then : we have N this chance left 
11 to the bed room door.) | 1 
Luc. Miſs Aubrey, if you don't jet me ia mediately, 
I ſhall call up my mamma, ſo pray unlock the door. 
Aug. 1 ſcarce know what I do (after locking Lord Abber- 
. vill in, opens the a pe deor.) * here, da, you're 


. 'Whz , Gurel 1 ou affect extrao din . 
8 1. ſeems _— had. . 7 Tyrrel in our SS 1 5 
Aug * es, Mr. yrrel has been here. 3 
Luc. Humph ! 9 in mighty ſp irits, its, 
Aug. No, Madam; my, poor ſpikes Gait wy p 00! or con- 
A you, 1 hope, are rich in every ſenſ. 
Luc, She's happy I can ſee, though E | 
vice it: I can't bear ber Pray, iſs 4 abs 
are your deſi 13 tuin this e man 275 


K 


5 ill be his pa hack, ws wt, 45 oO t [ 
tell you as your friend) as ſoon 1 5 hears 2 
it (which 1 have taken care he n our hopes are 
cruſhed at once. . | ; 
Aug. When were they otherwiſe? * ONE. 
Luc. 1 don't know what to make * ge E ſeems 
cconfus'd—her eyes wander ftrange] Lara bed- 
room door—what is it ſhe * at of 
Aug. Where are you gol 
Luc. Going! Nay, no 4. BE he's armed 9c 
Aubrey, I bave a fooliſh. notion in wy So, that: Mr. 
* Pai 's in this houſe. * -. 
Aug. No, on my word ſhall 1 licht u toy your e 
2 So ready — No; your own 510 ſerve : * can ad- 
juſt my head-dreſs at Th . EY-Qey. | 
you've locked the door . 
Aug. Have I, indead! 3 1255 
Luc. Ves, have you, dee n 
true, yur lover's in RE it, - 


fag: YN Leg to be excuſed, 

* Ty are you caught at laſt? Admit me. 

bes” lug. Th cannot ſure b e ſerious— think ve the fanc- 
dio *. a LEE 

Ridiculous! 1 Tl raiſs the houſe—let me come to 


* 5010 bold! you don't know' what you do: for 
vol own fake deſiſt: to ſave your own c nfuſion, more 
{ han mine, deſiſt, and ſeek no farther, | 
Luc. No, Madam; ; if I ſpare you, may the ſhame that 
1 ts for you fall on my head. 
Ai. At your own peril be i it then ! Look there (open 
72 675 overs Lord Abberville, 5 Up 

"Luc. Aſtoniſhing! Lord Abberville! This is indeed 
TT; this, of all frolicks modern wit and gal- 
18 have Kren birth to, is in the neweſt and the deft 


. ON O M E if, Fe 2 | 11 


| 85 L 35. U; on my life, Miſs Bridgemore, i my viſit bas 
. been entirely innocent. 
Tuc. Oh, yes! 11 give you perfe& credit for your i inno- 


- cence; the hour, the vides, your Lordſhip's character, 
the Ladys compoſure, all are innocence ieſelf, Can't you 
affect a litile ſurprize, Ma'am, at finding a Gentleman in 
vour bed-room, though you placed him there yourſelf? 
excellent an actreſs might pretend a fit on the occaſion: 
» you have not half your part. 
T. 455, Indeed, Miſs Bridgemore, you look upon this 
I too ſerious a light. | 
Tuc. No, be "aflured :' bm charmed with your uk 
' dee you are a perfect faſhionable lover: fo agree-. 
a able to invite us to your houſe, ſo well bred to be from 
home, and ſo conſiderate to viſit poor Mifs Aubrey in our 
abſence: altogether, I am puzzled which td prefer, your 
vit, politeneſs, or your honour. 
| Aug. Mifs Bridgemore, tis in vain to urge my inno- 
_ _ " cence to you; Heaven and my own heart acquit me; 1 
, muſt endure the cenſure of the world. 
| Luc. O Madam, with Lord Abberville's — 
vou may ſet that at nought: to bim I recommend you: 
Ic e in this houſe will not be very wr” 
. 433. (is ber as he ppcr ont) Then, Madam, ſhe ſhall 
come i my 5 OY my arms are kN ie 
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12 THE FASHIONABLE LOVER: 


her. Fear nothing, ſet her at defiance ; reſign yourſelf tq 
my protection; you ſhall face your tyrant, out- face her 
thine above her, put her down in ſplendor as in beauty; 
be no more the ſervile thing her cruelty has made you; 
but be the life, the leader of each public pleaſure, the 
envy of all womankjnd, the miſtreſs. of my happineſs— © 

Aug. And murderer of my o.]. No, no, my Lord, 


Il periſh firſt: the laſt ſurviving orphan of 4 noble 


houſe, P11 not diſgrace it 4 from theſe mean; unfeeling 
people, who to the bounty of my anceſtors owe all they 


Jaye, I ſhall expect no mercy; but you, whom even, 


pride might teach ſome virtue, you to tempt me, you with - 


. unmanly cunning to ſeduce diftreſs yourſelf created, finks © 


you deeper in contempt than Heaven finks me in poverty - 
and-Same- e eee, 


I. Abb. A very unpromiſing campaign truly: one lad 
P 


Joſt, and the other in no way of being gained, Well, II 
return to my company; there is this merit however in 
gaming, that;it makes all loſſes appear trivial hub its own, 
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01 ol anos r ; I twelve hours bound of 
folly and extravagance: ?pſhaw ! Pm fick-on't. What 
is it our men of genius are about? Jarring and janglin 
with each other, while a vaſt army of vices 8 the 
whole country at diſcretion (Furem enters.) Now, Jarvis, © 
hat s your news? 
My morning budget, sir; '2 breakfaſt of good 
deeds; the offerings of a full heart and the return of an 
mpty purſe. There, Sir, I've done your errand ; and 
3 hereafter you could find another : for your cha- 
ri ICS, 1 g 
25 Why ſo, Charles ? EPO | 
Fer. Becauſe the taſk grows beryn ; beſides, Fm ola 
fooliſh, and the ſight f is too affecting. | 
5 4 Why doesn't do like me then? Sheath a ſoſt 
| (heart in a rough caſe, twill wear the longer; fineer thy- 
ſelf, LIE Farvis, as thy maſter does, and keep a marble 
outſide to the world. Who dreams that I am the lewd 
1— of pity, and thou my pandar, Jarvis, my provider? 
ou found out the poor fellow then, the INE: officer 
1 met laſt Sunday - | 
Far. With difficulty; tor he obtraded' not his an 
on the world, but in deſpair had crept into a corner, and, 
with his wretched ore A about him, was patiently ex- 
iring. Ta 
Vi . Prythee no more on t: you fav'd him; you re- 
ner d dm; no matter how ; yur made A fellow crenurs 
| happy that” enough. 1297 | : 
Jar. I did, Sir; but bis fory⸗ 8 ſo aging $00 : 
Hort. Keep it to thyſelf, old man, then; why muſt 
my heart be wrung ? 1 too am one of N ature's ſpoilt 
| 8 and have t yet left off the tricks of the nurſery. 
Servant 


* * « 


| the defence of innocence.: to puniſh and repel 


once: of this be ſure, I had foager caſt 1 e e In th 


| rail at one ſex, while Pm e employed with th Fesber, apd thus 


we may both gratify our ſpleen at once. 


C THE FASHIONABLE LOVER: 
| | SERVANT enters. _— 
* Sir, Mr, Tyres come 9 town, and beg 9 fe 


# 


10 you. _ 


Mort. Let hiek come in (Tyrrel * SQ, nephew, 
What bring's you to ner 2 you was a priſaner 


in the country. 


Tyr. I was; 'but now Link Courtland has abtained bis 


: | liberty, no reaſon holds why I ſhould not recover mine. 


Mort. Well, Sir, how Have you fill'd up your 


time? In practifing freſh thruſts, or —_— of that 


Which is paſt? Wege drawn your ſword to 
man, now think of ſatisfying the reſt of mankind. 


voy = 


Vr. You know my ſtory, Ning 1 — 0 
e | 


1 


Aort. Yes, Hangar: you young men are barer ar- 
guers; the cloak of honour covers. All-yous faulty, 2. het 


ruſſian ; every man. of 


attempts of an ennobled 


would have done the ſame. 


8 _ paſſion all your follies. 


Tyr. Honour i is . baxe. made.i it; and as. we 


| hold e our lives upon theſe terms, with our lives it behaves: 


us to defend them. 
Mort. You have made it xeaſon hag” it 1 8 it 
ion too, and put it aut of faſhion with the warld & | 


ſea, than give em to a. duelliſt. But come, E 
are one from n not princighs z. therefore well talk 
here are you lodged VO 


50 more onꝰt 0 cke 
Fr. At the hotel hard b). . 
Mort. Then move your. ; 6M Ae hither, - Ee, 
with me; you and I, nephew, have. ſuch oppo Pur? 
ſuits that we can never j ee def tell me you're 


in love; ; *twill make a good companion of you, z vo 


Tyr. O, Sir, unleis you can. conſent to hear the praiſes 
of wy lovely girl, from hour to — in endleſs repetition, 


never ſuffer me within your by Wy 

Mert. Thy 155 Frank, is every. 2, but rich, and 

beben. 2 main "0: 5 io 77 eg. e ber 
e FELL 4 


s- 


ONS ou D 
Br. Fill it up wen, dear Uncle; een will 


"es tas Boy, 2 word i 6⁰ it; but tis a long 
word, tis a laſting one; it ſhould be, 1 erbfore, a'delibe- 
rare one: but let me ire 3 your girl; Fa ſour fellow ſo 
"the world thinks of me; but tis againſt the proud; the 
rich I war; poverty may be a wien l ne to Mils' Aubrey; 

it 97 be h fa rd to 1 275 it an objection. | 
i | nerous is that ſentiment ! Bet vhs: Mars 
< FH TY my Eddeavours, at obtaining het's, and 1 

WH be moſt hz apy. 

Mert. About it then; my part is ſoon made realy; 
Fyour's js the 5 45 you are to hd out happineſs in mar- 
Raze; I'm only to provide you with 4 fbrtune. (Exit Tyr.) 


8 
Well, Frank, 1 fulpefted thou badſt mere courage thim 
wit, when I heatd' of oY engagit in a ddel; nbw thou 
art for enoount ring a W „I am'convinc'd of it: A wife! j 
Death, ſure ſome planetary madneſs reighs amongſt our =. 
[ 


x0 


Ti the 40 lar never ſets, and the moon's ' horns are | [| 
LOI out heads, 1 ' mY 
55 Cor ix M EL#on un, e 
Colin. The gude time o day 0 „dl 2 Man- 1 
Mortimer. 
Mort. Well, Colin, . * 8 the news at your houſe? _ 
: 12, Goin Nay, no great ſpell of news, gude faith; aw 
ching with us gang on after the auld. ſort. I'm weary of 
my. | he em; the churrain take em all, fike a 
Ami of free-booters, Maiſter Mortimer; an 1 ſpea k a 
word to em, or preach up a little needful.ceconomy, WET 
che whole clan is up in arms. I may ſpeak it in Ty" 
ear, the de el himſell was to turn houſe-kee - 
9p na* pitch upon 2 fitter ſet; fellows. of Per, 
couhtries and occupations; a ragamuffin crew; the very 
refuſe of the mob, that canna count paſt twa. generations | 
7 ww ithout a gibbet 5 thee ſcutcheon. 
Meri. Ay, Colin, things are miſerably chang kinee 
5 e old miſter; died... 
Colin. Ah, Maifter Mortimer, it + makes my heart, drop 
blade to chink how mach gude counſel 4 ha eaft away up- 
n my. NN ; ifaith "bang 68 bim o'tbat ;, T gee/d- 
im. rules a 2 wg | 
aw in vain; the dice $4 alen e e 
155 ag 1 and mo 2 his head, heart, happineſs 


Are 
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to ruin; the leaſt-a gameſter loſes, i is his money. 
8 Ecod and that's no trifle in his caſe: laſt d 
e made no ſmall hole in that. 
Mort. Whence learn you that? 8 
©. Colin. From little Napthali of St. Mary es, 7 2 4 
man borrows money of a Jew, tis a preſumption. no Chriſ- 
tian can be found to lend him any. 
Mort. Is your Lord driven to uch wretched hifes ? ” bh 
Calin. Hoot ] know. you not that every loſing ga umeſter - 
has his Jew? He is your only doctor in a deſperate caſe ; 
when the regulars have brought you to Death s door, the 
quack is invited to uſher you in. 5 
Mort. Your Jew, Colin, in the preſent caſe, ſa 0 1 
more of the lawyer than the doctor; 3 for I take it h 
makes you ſign and ſeal as long as you have effects. 7 
. Clin, You've hit the nail of the hede ; iy Laird will - 
| ſign to any thing; there's bonds, and blanks, and bar- 
gains, and promifary notes, and a damn'd fi . of rogue- 


* 


ries, depend on't. Ecod he had a. bundle or his break- 
faſt, as big as little Napthali cou'd carry; I wou d it 


had braken his bock; and yet he is na hal the knave of 

_ yon fat fellow upon F Fiſh- ſtreet Hill. 5 1 | 

Mort. Bridgemore, you mean. _ Ln Rs 
Colin. Ay, ay, he's at the bottom of the ag ; this it 


 Hebrew's only his jackall. 
Mort. I comprehend you; Bridgemore, under cover of | 


this Jew, has been playing the uſurer with Lord Abber- 


ville, and means to pay his s daughter's Portion in baun oy 
ment; this muſt be prevented. 
Colin. You may ſpare your pains for that; the match is 


off. 
Mort. Hey-day, friend Colin, what has put off that "> 


Colin. Troth, Maiſter Mortimer I canna' ſatisfy you 


on that hede; but yeſternight the job was done; methoughe 
the buſineſs never had a kindly aſpect from the firſt, | 


Mort. Well, as my Lord has got rid of Mits, I think 


he may very well ſpare her fortune. 


Colin. Odzooks, but that s no reaſon he ſhou's loſe his 


own. . 
Mort. That, Colin, may bi; vaſt my power to hinder. "4 


5 be even that ſhall be ore Bred ary find out the Jew that 


3 has e and N him —_ Ls 2 * 


| tr Clin, Let me alone for that ; there never was a Jew 
nce Samſon's time that Colin cou'd na? deal with; an- 
be hangs bock, and will na follow kindly, troth, I'll lug 


him to you by the ears; ay, will I, and his Maiſter the | 


tile mee , EET 
Mort. No, no, leave me to deal with Bridgemore ; I'll 
ſcare away that cormorant; if the ſon of my noble friend 

will be-undone, it never ſhall be ſaid he fell without an 

effort on my part to ſave him. I Exit. 


Colin. By Heaven you ſpeak that like a noble Gentleman. 
Ah, Maiſter Mortimer, in England, he that wants mo- 
ney, wants every thing; in Scotland now, few have it, 


but every one can do without it. [Exit Colin. 
An Apartment in BRIDGEMoRE's Honſe. 
BRI DOEMORR and DR. DR uin. 
Bridge. But what is all this to me, Doctor? while I 
have a good houſe over my head, what care I if the Pyra- 


mids of Egypt were ſunk into the earth? London, thank 


Heaven, will ſerve my tuin. 
Dir. Druid. Ay, ay, look ye, I never ſaid it was nt bot 
enough for them that live in it. 

Bridge, Good enough ! why what is like it? where can 
J) 8 
Dr. Druid. No where, coot truth, *tis all cooks ſhops 
and putchers ſhambles; your very ſtreets have ſavoury: 
names; your Poultry, your e e and Pudding- lane, 
your Bacon- alley, and Fi 
oord, the Map of London, would furniſh out an admi- 
rable pill of fare for a Lord-Mayor's dinner. 

_ ., Bridge, Well, Doctor, I'm contented with Fiſh- ſtreet 
Fill; you may go ſeek for lodgings yonder in the ruins 

of Palmyra. „ „ 
Dr. Druid. Ruins indeed! what are all your new 
buildings, up and down yonder, büt ruins? Improve 


ſenſe out of it; pleſs us, and fave us, bye and bye not a 
monument of antiquity will be left ſtanding from Lon- 
_ don-ftone to Weſtminſter-hall. „„ 
Bridge. And if the Commifſſioners of paving would 
mend the ftreets with one, and preſent t'other as a nu- 
ſance, bone-ſetters and lawyers would be the only peo- 


WW 5 Dr. Druid. 
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18 THE FASHIONABLE LOVER: 
Dr. Druid. Down with em then at once, down with 
every thing noble and venerable and antient amongſt 
you; turn the Tower of London into a Pantheon, make 
a new Adelphi of the Savoy, and bid adieu to all ages but 
your own; you will then be no more in the way of de- 
riving dignity from your progenitors, than you are of 
tranſmitting it to your poſterity, _ *** 
Bridge. Well, Poster, well, leave me my opinion and 
keep your own; you've a veneration for ruſt and cobwebs, 
I am for bruſhing them off wherever I meet them; we are 
for furniſhing our ſhops. and warehouſes with good profit- 
able commodities; you are for ſtoring em with all the 
monſters of the creation: I much doubt if we cou'd ſerve 
vou with a dtied rattleſnake, or a ſtuſt alligator, in all 
the purlieus of Fiſh-ftreet Hill. | 2 8 
Dr. Druid. A ſtuft alligator ! a ſtuft alderman wou d 
be ſooner had. N „„ „ 
Bridge. May be ſo, and let me tell you an antiquatian 
1s as much to ſeek in the city of London, as an alderman 
wou'd' be in the ruins of Herculaneum : every man after 
his own way, that's my maxim: you are for'the paltry 
ore; I am for the pure gold; I dare be ſworn now, you 
are as much at home amongſt the ſnakes and ſerpents at 
Don Saltero's as I am with the Jews and jobbers at 
—TT. ͤ ͤ VV ]˙§˙˖˙—· . 3 Ns toes 
Dr. Druid. Coot truth, Mr. Pridgemore, tis hard to 
ſay which collection is the moſt harmleſs of the two. 


| Ms. BRIDGEMORE enters. CD. 
I'm out of patience with you, Mr. Bridgemore, to fee 
you ſtir no briſker in this buſineſs; with ſuch a ſtorm about 
ora ears, you ſtand as idle as a Dutch ſailor in a trade 
wind. ff. gy 8 
Bridge. Truly, love, till you come in, I heard nothing 
. ĩ . ER ie 2 a, 
Mrs. Bridge. Recolle& the miſadventure of laſt night, 
the wickedneſs of that ſtrumpet you have harbouted in your 
' + houſg; that viper, which wou'd never have had ftrength 
to ſting, hadn't you warm'd it in your boſom.  _ 
Dr. Druid, Faith and truth now, I hav'nt heard better 
reaſoning from an ooman this 77 a day; you hall 
know I. Pridgemore, the viperous ſpecies love warmth; 
their ſting, look ye, is then more venomous; but _ 
Rt, CTY eir 


* i o 
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their teeth, and they are harmleſs reptiles ; the conjurors 
in Perſia play a thouſand fancies and fagaries with em. 
+., Bridge. But I'm no Perſian, Doctor. 1 

A. Bridge. No, nar conjuror neither; you wou'd not 
glſe have been the dupe thus of a paltry girl. 

Dr. Druid. A girl, indeed! why all the European world 
are made the dupes of girls; the Afiatics are more wiſe; 
ſaving your preſence now, I've ſeen, a Turkiſh Pacha or a 
Tartar Chan rule threeſcore, ay, three hundred wives, 


with infinite more eaſe and quiet, than you can manage 


Ars. Bridge, Manage your butterflies, your bats and 
beetles, and leave the government of wives to thoſe who 
have em: we ſtand on Britiſh ground as well as our huſ- 
bands; Magna Charta is big enough for us both; our bill 
of divorce is a full maich jo their bill of rights at any 
time: we have our Commons, Doctor, as well as the 


men, and 1 believe our privileges are as well manag'd 


here at St. Paul's, as their's are yonder at St. Stephen's. 


Dr. Druid. Your privileges, Mrs. Pridgemore, are not 


to be diſputed by any in this company; and if Miſs is as 
well inſtructed in her's, I with my Lord Abberville joy of 
bis releaſe; that's all. (exit. 
„ Lucixp re 
1 Wie did the fellow ſay ? who ſent that old mummy 

/ ATTY > et „ 
HBriage. He came upon a qualifying meſſage from Lord 
Abberville, as I believe; but tis ſuch an extravagant old 
blade, he got amongſt the pyramids of Egypt, before he 
cauld well bring it out. | 
rf. Bridge. 1 wau'd he was there, and bis pupil with 

him: don't you ſee what a condition our poor girl is 
thrown into | | WED 

Luc. I into a condition! No; they fhall never have 


to fay they threw me into a condition: 1 may be angry, 


but 1 ſcorn to own I'm diſappointe. 
Bridge. That's right, child, ſure there are more men in 
the world, beſides Lord Abberville. e 

Tuc. Law, papa ! your ideas are fa groſs, as if I car'd 
for any of the ſex, if he hadn't fingled her out from all 
wamen kind; but it was you thus 3 ſhe's barn to be my 


. * * 1 
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evil genius; ſure the men are mad—Tyrrel, Lord Abber '2 


ville —one touch'd my heart, the other wounds my pride. 


Bridge. Why, ay, there is a fine eftate, a noble title, 


great connections, powerful intereſt. 


Luc. Revenge is worth them all; drive ber bot out of - 


doors, and marry me to a convent. 
Bridge, But let us keep ſome ſhew of juſtice z this may 


be all a frolic of Lord Abberville” $3. the girl, perhaps, is 5 


innocent. | | 
Luc. How can that be, when I am allerablet. « 


Mrs, Bridge. Come, le s been ſuffer d in your houſe 
too long; had | been miſtreſs, ſhe ſhou'd have quitted it 
laſt night upon the inſtant: wou'd ſhe had never entred it. 


Bridge. There you make a bad wiſh, Mrs. Bridgemore; 


the has proved the beſt feather in my wing; but call her 


down; go, daughter, call her down. 
] "Tac 71 ſend her to you; nothing ſhall prevail with 
me to ſpeak to her, or look upon the odious creature = 
[ it. 


Mrs. Bridge. What! is it you are always hinting at about 


this girl? ſhe's the beſt feather in your wing. Explain 
yourſelf. 


Bridge. I can't z, you muſt excuſe me; tis better you 


ſhou' . know it. 
Mrs. Bridge. Why, where's "the fear ; what can- you 


have to dread from a deſtitute girl, without father, and 5 


without friend? 


Bridge. But is ſhe really without father? was I once 
well . Ht of that But huſh * 8 . 


Well, where's Miſs Aubrey ? 8 
© Lyeinna enters followed by a Main SERVANT: | 


Luc. The bird i is flown. 5 3 


Bridge. Hey gone off ! 5 n e 1-0 


Ars. Bridge. That's flat convictien. 


Bridge, What have you there? a letter? e 
Luc. She found it on her table. „ 
Bridge. Read it, Lucy. 


Luc. 1 beg to be excuſed, Sir; J don't chuſe ark ; 2 


her naſty ſcrawl. 
Brin} Well then, let's ſez Il read it myſelf, 


4 


= 
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F 0 * Sir, Since neither Lord A bberville's W nor 


ce my moſt ſolemn proteſtations can prevail with you — 
4 believe me innocent, I prevent Miſs Bridge 
C threaten'd diſmiſſion by withdrawin 97 myſelf 
ec from your family: how the world wil 

4 defenceleſs' orphan I am now to prove; I enter on my 


ce trial without any armour but my innocence; which, 


te though inſufficient to ſecure to me the continuance of 


« your confidence, will, by the favour of Providence, 


& ſerve, 1 hope, to 8 me under the loſs of it. 
| 1 Auguſta Aubrey.” 
So! ſhe's elop'd. 


Mrs. Briuge. Ay, this is lucky; there's an end of her: 


this makes it her own act and deed z gives me the letter, 89» 


you need not wait. (io the ſervant.) _ 
Serv. Madam! 7 

Tuc. Don't d hear? leave the room. 
Serv. Pray 

you. 
Luc. Go, go, another time; I'm buſy. 


Serv. Te done a wicked thit ng, and if I don't diſcharge a 


my heart, *twill break, it is ſo full. 
Mrs. Bridge. What have you done? ſpeak out. 


Serv. Why I have been the means of n an innocent 


on, for ſuch Miſs Aubrey is. 
pity. How fo? go nn. 

Serv. *T'was I that brought Lord Abberville laſt night 
into her chamber, unknown to her; I thought it was a 
little frolic to ſurpriſe her; but when I heard her — I. 
| was: alarmed and ran and liſtened at the door,” 

Tuc. Well, and what then? | 
Serv. Why then I heard her chide lim, and defire him 


to be gone; yes, and but juſt before you came up ftairs, 


I heard the poor young Lady reproach bim bitterly for his 
| baſeneſs in making love to her, When he was engaged to 
you, Madam: indeed, ſhe is as innocent as the babe 
unvorn. 

Luc. Go your way for. a fimpleton, and ſay oo more 
about the matter. 


Serv. To be ſure I was a fimpleton to o as L did; eek 


hom d never ſurvive it, if apy miſchief was to follow. [E. 


<— Ah — 2 


5 5 over 55 
receive a deſtitute 


n't be angry; I beg to ſpeak a word to 
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Bridge. What's to be done now? , 

Mrs. Bridge. What's to be done? why let her take her 
courſe ; guilty or not, what matters it, ROE man who 
_” for- your: daughter, is to urn aſide and ee alder 
1 True, where's the woman _ can- anda tae? 
| indeed, had ſhe been really criminal, I cou'd — endur'd 
her better, for then I had had one qualification,» ear ** 
had wanted; now the piques me every way. 105 


3 SERVvaxr enters and ſpeaks. 5 
Lord Abberville, Madam, deſires to by admitted to. Cn "1 
word to you. 

Luc. Who? Lord Abberville? * 
Mrs. Bridge, Ob, by all means admit Um 3 ate (Tang, 
ſhow yourſelf a woman of ſpirit ; receive him, meet his in- 
ſulting viſic with becoming contempt { Come, Mr. Baisgr- 
more, let us leave them to themſelves. _ 

[ Exeunt Mr. and Mrs. Barben oz. 
Lu, Ahem, now, pride, ſupport me: 7 


Lord ABBERVILLE enters to ber. a 8 


2 L. Abb, Miſs Bridgemore, your moſt obedient; I come; 
Madam, on a penitential errand, to apologize to you and 


Miſs Aubrey for the ridiculous ſiemarian in which-L was 


ſurpriſed laſt night. : 
Fic. Cool, — villain ! (afide} 
I. Abb. I dare ſay you laugh'd moſt hegatily after — was 8 
. Moſt incontinently-incomparable aſſurance! (oft 
I. 4bb. Well, I forgive you; *twas ridiculous eno ughz 
a fooliſh frolick,. but abſolutely harmleſs be aſſur d Im 
lad to find you no longer eden * But where's | 
Mit Aubrey, pray? | | 
Luc. You'll find her probably « your own. \ door, firs 
gone from hence. B's 


" SERYANT' enters and Jos 1 
Mr. Tyrrel, Madam. | 117 
Luc. Show bim in, pray-—My Land, youre as je 


tion. 1 5 | 
| 4 bit 


* * 


* 


* OOH 4. ; 
2 


I. Abb. None in life; I know bim inti na 
you leaſe, Til take my leave 1 you may- have 
N e on't, he is the "7 2 its e 


3 


6 os Ak * Fi 


ne 
— © * 
4 : 7 % 
8 <> ' 


5 


als Nay, J inſiſt upon your ſt ng——Now malice 
tand my friend Good morning 0 en Sir, mw re wel: 
come to town, | HE 


Trazzx rs. 


" 


e wrong 1 bene or ee 
| ſhould: not have thewn me in here: "6p with | unn, 


[ requeſt to ſpeak. 

Luc. Lord Abberville, you can ret Mr. Tyre to ao iſs 
Aubrey : the has leſt this family, Sir. 

Tyr. Madam My Lord—-T bee to kn 


underſtand 


L. Abb. Nor I, upon my ſoul : was ever any thing ſo 
malicious ? (aſide. 

Luc. My Lord, why don't you ſpeak? Mr. Tyrrel may 
have particular buſineſs with Miſs Aubrey. 

L. Abb. Why do you refer to me? How ſhou'd I know 
any thing of Miſs Aubrey? 


Luc. Nay, I aſk pardon; perhaps Mr. Tyner was a 


mere viſit of compliment. 


Tyr, Excuſe me, Madam; I confeſs it was an errand of 


. the 5 ſerious ſort. 
Luc. Then it's cruel not to tel bim where 28 ye plac' 
boy Fr 54 Ca 4 fv I 0 & T0 a ＋ 


» Plac'd her! _ 
"= Abb. Ay, plac'd her indeed? 
are you about? 


* 


Luc. Nay, I have done, my Lords 5 but after laft-night's | 
d 


fatal diſcovery, I conceived you wou'd no longer affect any 


75 pr ivacy. as to your ſituation with Miſs Aubrey. 


Tyr. What did you diſcover laſt night, Madam, tell me; 
L have an intereſt in the queſtion. 


Luc. I'm ſorr TE t, for then you'll not be pleas'd to hear . 


that ſhe admits Lord Abberville, by night, into her bed- 


room; Jocks him up in it, and on detection the next morn- 
| ing, openly avows her guilt, by eloping to her galant. 


Tyr. What do I hear ? My Lords .mwy Lord, if this is 
true | 


py Abb. What t then? what if it is? muſt I account to 


?-whetmakes you my inquilitor ? 


57 Juſtice, humanity, and that controul which virtue 


es me over it's oppoſers: if more you wou'd, with an- 
«Slit I confe(s my heart unhappily was plac'd on "ber whom 
yu have TO 5 now . 1 * my right. 
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T. Abb. This is no place to urge your right; If 
huge 8 | * in th * ; . E 225 75 ys | 
. I'll wait upon you there. wit Tyrrel, 
4 Abb. Do e Grantee bi Re Fa 
infinitely your debtor for this agreeable viſit; I leave you 
to the enjoyment! of your many amiable virtues, and the 
pleaſing contemplation of what may. probably enſue fro 
the interview you have provided for me with Mr. T yl 
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. Colin, tow re A prodigal; a rifle loon ho- 
been, that cou'd na' keep a little pelf to thyſall when 
| thou had'ſt got it; now thou may'ſt gang in this poor 

geer to thy live's end, and worſe too for aught I can tell; 


faith; mon, twas a fmeart little byſack of money thou 


hadſt ſcrap'd together, an the beſt part of it had na“ been 
laft amongſt thy kinsfolk, in the Iſles of Skey and Mull; 
muckle gude may it do the weams of them that ha- it! 

| "There was Jamie Mac Gregor and Sawney Mac Nab, and 
the twa braw lads of Kinruddin, with old Charley Mac Dou- 


1, my mother's frſt huſband's ſecond couſin: by my fol 
'cou'd na? fee ſuch near relations, and gentlemen of fich 


-auncient families gang upon bare feet, while I rode 2 
horſeback : I had been na true Scot, an I cou'd na* ge'en 
a countryman a gute laft upon occafion (el be is gving out 


8 4 Aubrey enters.) 


Aug. That houſe is Mr. Mortimer's; and A T can't 
reſolve to go to it: to appeal to Tyrrel is a dangerous 
ep; it Pega him again in my unprofperous concerns, 
und puts his life a ſecond time in Fang 3 Fill, ſtill E 
know not how to let him think me : wfeteched, un- 
friended creature that I am, what ſhall I 
teig out, Colin gg 
ein. Haud' a bit, ae, you that are n $ 
_ whats your malady 7 
43 Sir! Did you ſpeak to me? „ 
Toth, did 1; I were loth to let afMiQtion pal 
42 | bebe me and not aſk i it what it als. FOE 
Do you know me then? © 
in. What need have. I to know 
renn the FE to help you © isn t that 9 8 ? 
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Aug. I thank you: if I have your Pity, that is all, my 
caſe admits of. 202 

Colin. Wha' can tel that? I may be better than! enn | 
as ſorry a figure as I cut, Lhave as gude blude in my 0 
and as free of it too, as any Breton in the londe; — 
an ane of my country, Madam, you'wuy have he 
as muc 

Aug. I do not queſtion it; but I am not of e dend, _ 

Colin, Well, well, an' if you had the de'il a bit the 
worſe ſhou'd 1 ha lik d you for it; but it was not your lot; 
we did na' make ourſalls; Paradiſe itſal wou'd na' hald all 
mankind, nor Scotland neither; and let me tell you there's 
na braver or more auncient people underneath Heaven's 
Canopy ; no, nor a nation of the terreſtrial SE? wha have 
more love and charity for one another.. ; 

Aug. Well, Sir, you ſeem to wiſh to do me ſervice; 
T've a letter here; I cannot well deliver it myſelf; if you 
ate of this neighbourhood, perhaps you know the houſe of 
Mr. Mortimer. 1 

Colin. Hoot! hoot! I ken him well; 1c 6.fra* thence 
ne. now. 
| Will you take charg' at this, and give it as dis : 
colic] ? The Gentleman will be found at Mr. Mortimer's. 

Colin. To Francis Tyrrel, Eſquire——Ab1. an tis 
thereabouts you point, gadzooks, your labour's loſt; you 
may ev'n wear the willow as they ſays | for * any. reoth he'll 


play the. Joon wi' you. 


Aug. Is that his character? | 
Colin. No; but he canna well * to twa. at the 


fame time. 


fog. His heart's engag'd it ſeems : what is veep | 
nam 
Colin, Woe worth her name I canna' . it now 1 


an it had been a Scottiſh name, I ſhou d na let it lip ſoz. 


but I've no mighty memory for your Engliſh callings ;. 
they « do na dwell upon my tongue: out on't | tis wit a 
_ fat lubber yonder in the city that ſhe dwells; a fel-, 
ow with a paunch below his let, like the poke of a 
pelican; 3, and now I call to 4 6 tis Aubrey is her name; 3 
ay, ay, tis Aubrey; ſhe's the happy woman. 


Tae, 1s the the happy woman? Well, Sir if you 
deliver that oy into Mr. 1 bands 3 chere is is $0. 


. . 8 A 


— 


WA # 
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3 is * in it againſt Miſs Aubrey; ſhe herſelf i is privy to 
OO "the contents. = 


__ 5: Golin.. You need na' doubt but I ſhall honde i it to him; 
s 1 Were a ſorry child an I hs en you 4s where 
hall 1 bring his anſwer ? 
| Aug. It requires none. . pi 
Colin. But an he craves to know your bouſe, where 
mun 1 7 you dwell? 
Aug. I have no houſe, no home, no father, friend, or 
refuge, in this world ; nor do I at this moment, aged 
as | am with affliction and fatigue, know where to find 4 
: hoſ] itable door. 
vin. Come with me then, and I will ſhow you one; 
ah! woe is me, we hanna' all cold hearts, that occupy 


gold climates : I were a graceleſs loon indeed, when Pro- 


| vidence ha done ſo much for me, an I cou'd not pay bock 
a little to a fellow creature, 

Aug. Who you may be I know not, but that ſenti- 
ment perſwades me 1 may truſt you; know, in this 


wretched perfon you behold her whom you think the en 


vied, the beloy'd Miſs Aubrey. 
n. Miſs Aubrey! you Mis Auke 14 His preſence _ 
| be about us And has Sint rete fat fellow in the city 
rn'd his bock u you? ut on him, ugly*hound, his 
Romach be his grave ! I cou'd find in my heart to ftick my 
girk into his weam. 
Aug. Have patience; tis not he, Lord Abberville* 5 the 
' ſource of my misfortunes. 
Colin. Ah, woe the while the more's his ſhame, 7d 
rather hear that he were dead. 
Aug. Do nor miſtake aflliction for diſgraoe;/ I'm inno- 
nl. 
Colin. 1 ſce i ir in your | face; wou'd I Wye ay as much 


T1 of him. | 


Aug. You know him wg 
Colin. Ay, and | his father afore him; Colin eee 


+3 name. | 
5 Colin'M aelecd! 1 


Colin, What do you ftart at? Troth, there“ s no ſhame | 


; upon t; *tis nought A bit the worſe for my wear ; honeſt 
was aw my patrimony, and by my fol I. hanna ſpent ez 4 
5 ſerve Lord Abberville, but not his vices. 

Aug. I readily believe you; and to convince you of it, 


: par me, I beſtech you, igto ſome aces ſhelter, till the 


” : / 


© 


* Py 
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labour of my hands can keep me, and hold me up but ſaꝶ 
[ a breathing Foie, till 11 can rally my r ſpirits ng - 
it; learn to * with the world. "4 ES 
WW  _. Colin. Ay, will I by my ſol, fo Heayen gives life, and ' 
WW - woe betide the child that does you wrong! T be na ſmuthly 
| _- ſpoken, but you ſhall find 5 true. — And look, the firſt 
door that I caft my ey'n upon, I ken the name of Macintoſh ; 
troth, tis a gudely omen and prognaſtic ; the Macintoſhes _ 
and Macleods are aw of the ſame blood fra- long antiquity : 
had we ſearch'd aw the town we cou d ng' find a better, 
{Knocks at the door.) Odzooks, fear nothing, damſel, an 
e be a true Macintoſh, you need na' doubt a welcome, 
(Mzs. MacmTosn comes to the door.) Gude ed " you, | 
adam, is your name Macintoſh pray du?? 
Mrs. Mac. It is; what are your commands? „ 
Colin. Nay, hau'd a bit, gude child, we 1 
nought but being, d' ye ſee, a Scottiſh kinſman of your 85 
Colin Macleod by name, I crave a lodgment 1 your 
houſe for this poor laſſie. Gude troth you need na ſ | 
at her {6 cloſely; there's nought to be 10 dab a 12 2 — ; 
ſhe may na” boalt ſo long a pedigree as yau and et 
for an "Englic family, ſhe's of no deſpicable 4 ; 7705 | 
for reputation, gude faith the lamb i is. not more innocent ; * 
reſpeting mine on fall 1 will na' vaunt, dat an you' 5 
any doubts, you need na gang a mighty length-tc „ atizly f 
em; I'm no impoſtor. N . 
Mrs: Mac. I ſee enough 6 batisfy me; the is A « parle 1 8 5 
2 pray, young Ladys walk i in ; pray walk up ſtairs, 
» a5 JG ATE | piteouſly 
atigu” Wo, 
. . . Indeed I want rejig(e-- . . 
Colin. Reſt you awhile z | II ae: r i letter and call ; 
en you anon, i a) - 8 
Aug. I thank you. [Enters he houſe 
Mrs. Mac. Heavens, what e 
Colin. Haud you by. E ve ade 5 Liv 255 95 5 


op OED. 


5 e Me Another of m Scouiſh, Due 
4 "a new pame of mine is a moſt thriving vention; a rare. 
| device to hook in cuſtomers; TT ain Nan Rawlins 
of St. Marein 's pariſh, ſcarce a yard of ferret cou'd ſell to 
club a 's hair on a Sunday morning z. now there v 
not a Knight 6. the Thiftle that does not wear my green 
paduaſoy a nor à Mac paſſes my ſh 
who * not buy ſnuff and black ribband of his Ei 
woman z. 2 r r . 0 LR? ne” 275 


A room in 1025 Apvenvizans houſe. | 
| Loxp Avzrzyitte enters, fellewed 4p rural fervent, 


9. 


T. Abb. Von are a moſt unreaſonable det of gentry : 


truly; I have but one Scotchman in family, and you 
are every one of you, book, yalet, b 5 Up in arms to 
drive him out of it. 

La Jen. And with reaſon, my Dandy Monſieur Colin 
is 2 grand financier ; but he has a little of what we call ia 
maladie du pays; he is too cxconomique 3. nnn 

credit of mi Lord Anglois to be too cxconomique. 
T. #6. I think, La Jeuneſſe, I have been at ſome pains 
to that out of diſpute ; but get you gon e all together, 
r 3 


ſhould — — ——— 

and the ſufferer: in ſhort, he is — whit Ts | 
myſelf, and the reflection tortures me; 1 
far ad | „ oanITIE TOE ne 


UNESSE re. 


--© A Well, 15 the fayage coming? . 
' £aFeu. He is only turning his cravat, my Lord and. 
will be here . 
T. Al. Leave me. (ES Le kun. Col ener) | 
Fame. hither, Colin ; What is ad I hear of you? / 
_ Colin. N ſence T thou'd gueſs 3 prarey many 


ver; 
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lies; ; *twill moſtly be the cafe when companions in office 


| give characters one of another. 

L. 4bb. But what is he, whom nobody ſpeaks well of ? 
You are given up on all hands. 

Colin. And ſo muſt truth itſall, when the de? en 


| hiſtorian, 


"he 


yk bb. "Tin for ſuch purſes = ſuch petites you 

would be a fit provider; *tis for the latitude of the High- 
lands, not for the meridian of London, your narrow ſcale 
of economy is laid down. 
Colin. G 

little, than outliving a grate del. 
I. Abb. Well, Sir, you may be honeſt, but you are 
troubleſome; my family are one and all in arms againſt 
you; and you muſt know, Colin Macleod, I've great ob- 
jection to a rebellion either in a family or flate, whatever 
you and your countrymen may think of the matter. 
Cuolin. My Lord, my Lord; whan you have ſhad the 

blude of the offenders, it is na' generous to revive the 


offence: as for mine aun particular, Heayen be my judge, 


the realm of England does na” haud 2 HEAT N 1225 
tban the one I ſtrike my honde upon. 1 5 


Dog ToR Pap! 5 enters ie them, 


1. 455. 80, Doctor, what's the news with you "ROM 


Well; Colin, let me hear no more of theſe complaints 3 
don't be ſo conſiderate of me—and hark'e e, if you was nat 
quite ſo parſimonious to yourſelf, Your, pponrang would 


be all the better.. 
Colin, Tx, I'd be better habited, but I canna” ' affprd 
I. 


conomy is no diſgrace z "tis batter living o on A | 


Z. Abby 


V0 


ne ar 8 
I. Abb. Afford it, ſirrah? don't T know you have 
money enough, if you had but ſpirit to make uſe of it? 

Colin. True; but I fain wou'd keep a little together, 
d' ye fee, Jeſt you how's nt, 1 

Dr. Druid. Pleſſing upon us, how the man prates and 
prattles! Twas but this morning he was differing and 
diſputing truly about pedigrees and antiquities, tho” I can 
count forty and four generations from the grandmother of 
Saint Winifred, as regularly as a Monk can tell his 
beads © oe. . 1 ken 
L. Abb. Leave your generations to the worms, Doctor, 
and tell me if you carried my meſſage to Bridgemore 
But why do I aſk that? when I myſelf am oome from put- 
ting the finiſhing band to that treaty: and really if young 


women will keep companions, who are handiomer than 
themſelves, they muſtn t wonder if their lovers go aſtray.- 


[ 


Dr. Druid. Ah my Lord Apperville, my Lord Apper- 
ville, you've ſomething there to anſwer for. 

. Abb. Preach not, good ſixty-five, thy cold conti- 
nence to twenty-three z the ſtars are in my debt one 
lucky throw at leaſt ; let them beſtow Miſs Aubrey, and 
Pl cancel all that's paſt. (A Servant delivers a letter) what 
have we here? —from Tyrrel I ſuppoſe—no, tis from a 
more peaceable quarter; my commodious Mrs. Macin- 


toſh. (Reads )— Chance has thrown in my way a girl, 


e that quite eclipſes your Miſs Somers: come to me with - 
“ out loſs of time, leſt the bird ſhould be on the wing. 
What ſhall I do? I have but little ſtomach to the buſineſs. 
Aubrey is my goddeſs, and tis downright hereſy to fol- 
low any other. ( Another Servant enters.) . 1 35 
Serv, My Lord, à perſon without lays he comes with a 4 
recommendation from Sir Harry Gamb | 
I. Abb. What ſort of a perſon? ba, | 
Serv. A little ugly fellow; I believe he's a Jew. . . 


L. Abb. That's right, I had forgot: my Jew is fairly 


Jaded; Sir Harry's probably is better trained; ſo let me 
ſee him: who is in the antichamber? “-- | 


Serv. There are ſeveral perſons waiting to ſpeak with 


your Lordſhip ; they have called a great many times, 


I.. Abb. Ay, ay, they come for money, he alone comes 


with it; therefore conduct that little ugly fellow as you 
call him to my cloſet, and bid thoſe other people call 


again, [Exit Servant.) Doctor, if any of my particulars. 


1. 
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are importunate to fee me, don't let em interrupt me 
here; tell em I'm gone to Mrs. Mackintoſh's; they'l1 
know the place, and my buſineſs in it. FExi. 
Dr. Druid. They may gueſs that without the gift of 
_ divination truly: Ah! this paffion is the prejudice of 
ediication ! he may thank France and Italy for this : I 
would have carried him through Ingria, Efthonia, 
and Livonia; through Moldavia, Beſſarabia, Bulgaria; 
Thrace; from the Gulph of Finland to the Streights of 
the Dardanelles. Tis a chance if he had ſeen a human 
_ errature in the whole courſe of his travels 


* TrarEL enters to him. 


HBr. Doctor, forgive me this intruſion ; where is Lord 
Abberville ? his ſervants deny him to me, and I've buſineſs 
with him of a preſſing ſort. | ED, 
Dr. Dyaid. Balineſe indeetf 7 oo on 
Dr. Yes, buſineſs, Sir: I beg you to inform me where 
BERL... EEO Phe ta Lek 
Dr. Druid. I take it; Mr. Tyrrel, you are one of his 
particulars, therefore I tell you he is gone to Mrs; Mac- 
intoſh's ; a commodious ſort of a pody, who. follows one 
trade in her ſhop; and another in her parlotir. * 
Hr. Yes, yes, I know het. well, and know his buſi- 
G „ 
Dr. Druid. Pleaſure is all his buſineſs; I take for 
granted he finds ſome gratification in his viſits there, _ 
HD. Yes, the eritificition of a devil, the pleaſure of 
defacing beauty and deſpoiling innocence, of planting 
_ everlaſting miſery in the human heart for one licentious 
tranſitory joy: tis there he holds his riots, thither he is 
gone to repeat his triumphs over my unhappy: Aubrey, 
and confirm her in her ſhame. F 
Dr. Druid. Ay, I ſuppoſe Miſs Aubrey is the reigning 
%% ((I 3c: Aa 
Tyr. Curs'd be his paſſions, wither'd be his powers 
Oh, Sir, ſhe was an angel once: ſuch was the graceful. 
_ modeſty of her deportment, it ſeemed as if the chaſtity, 
which now ſo many of her ſex throw from them, cen- 
„ GE ET Tn: 
Dr. Druid. I've told too much; this lad's as mad as 
kerwell, Mr. Tyrrel, I can ſay but little in the caſe; 
26 women 


hr. COMEDY. 5 


3 1 OP politics I never deal in; in other words 1 


_ cuckoldom, and have no paſſion for the pillory. 
f 5. [ Exit. . 


* 


” z « 


Cor in enters. 


c. 1. Gang your gait for an old finoak-trica piece of 
poat's-fleſh ( /buts the door.) Now we're alone, young Gen- 

tleman, there's ſomething for your private reading. (Deli- 
vers a letter, ) 

Tyr, What do J ſee ? Miſs Aubrey's hand! Why does 
ſhe write to me? Piſtraction, how this racks my heart 

"Colin. Ay, and mine too—ecod, it gave it fike a pull, 
 T cafina for the fol of me, get it bock into it's place 

in: gude truth, you'll*find it but a melancholy tale. 

BD. (read) I am the martyr of an accident, which 
c never will find credit; under this ftroke I can't conceal 
ia with that Mr. Tyrrel would not give me up; but as 
- © his ſingle oppoſition to the world's reproach might be 
<« as dangerous to him, as it muſt be ineffectual to me, I 


c- « earneſtly adviſe him to forget the unfortunate Au- 
ne „ gulia.” —What am I to conclude? The paper looks 
' like | innocence, the words as ſoft as modeſty cou'd utter, 
ſi- The martyr- of an accident! She calls it accident; why 
that's no crime. Alas! it might be accident, which 

or threw temptation in her way, but voluntary guilt, which 

i 1 to the temipter: of him ſhe makes no mention. 
of ray, Sir, inform me; you have ſeen this Lady 
ng e I have. N 
us Hr. Diſcours'd with her= 
13 Colin.: I have. 
Ys -Tjr# In that diſcourſe do oo recollect if ſhe ME! | 
Lord Abberville ? | 

| _ * Colin, I recollet ſhe faid he was ; the ſource of her miſ⸗ 
5 fortunes. 
4 Hr. Ay, did the ſay ſo much! ? That' 3 guilty beyond 
*W 
ty, - Colin. You' re right; it carries-a damn'd guilty look : 
n- * be oe = 2 his fortune to father his faults. 
: you then give him up. Oh! tis too pal- 
28 vabſe i By ! But? prays did ſhe herſelf give you this letter 
ſe; for me? | 


EA £ ow With her own hondes ; 3 gue faith, the hears 
F within - 


ai 19g. 
ws 


% 


80 THE FASHIONABLE LOVER: 
within you you'd ha malted to, have ſeen the manner 


of it. | 
Tyr. That aggravates my torture | Where was it you 
Jefe h. her 2 In what wretched habitation ? 


Colin. Hoot! no diſparagement upon her habitation; Tj 


there's nought of wretchedneſs about it: odzooks ! ſhe's 
witha Lady of as gude a family But you mun be as cloſe 
as wax, d'ye ſee, you munna mang the ſecret to my Laird, 

Tyr. Well, well, the place— | 

Colin, Nay, tis hard by; a coulin's of mine own ; A 
comely courteous! woman as you'd wiſh to commune with ; 
one Mrs. Maciatoſh; 

Thr. 'Sdeath ! that confirms it! There, Sir, bring me 
no more __ whether you're dupe or pandar in this 
buſineſs, I defire never to be troubled more. [Ext. 

Colin. Hoot ! what the fiend pofleſſes you ? What time 


o' the moon is this? The lad's an Lak. bedlamite. 


There's miſchief in the wind ; and this ſame Laird of mine 
is at the bottom of it: gadzooks, there goes Maiſter Mor- 
timer; ÞI'l} tell him aw * ea and e his ee on 
* whole. . | > HY 1 xit. 


Seene changes to Ars. Mactxroan's Houſe. 11 


y '” 


Mrs. Macinrosr and Tyxxet. 


” : <4 F ty 
b 1 7 x * 
E ot AE 43 * 


Mrs. Mac. Well, Mr. Tyrrel, if you 3 and ar 
be heard, you muſt ; but pray be ſhort, my time is 3 
cious. 

Tyr. So is mj eof mind: you've got a Lady in 
houſe has he oxygens me jr Kal 5 Naur | 

Mrs. Mac. What is't you mean ? Whas Sadr have in 
my houſe? - ; 

Hr. Miſs Aubrey. | 50 

Ars. Mac. Miſs Aubrey! * You miſtake; 4 1 never « har, | 
the 1 name. £ 

Tyr. Come, you and I have (a, bee el anſwer; 
me truly, does not Lord Abberville viſit a Lady here? 

. Mrs. Mac. Well, if he does, what then? 

25. * then that 1 1 W me; ebe! broke 


* 


1 bn Un 35 


1 22 Mac. Ves; but her name's not Aubrey; my Lord 

calls her Somers. 79 + 
Dr. Let my Lord call her what he will, coin what 
bey name he pleaſes to elude my ſearch, ſtill 1 mult ſee her. 

Mrs. Mac. Why you're mad ſure to think of ſuch a 
thing; 1 thought you knew me better: violate a truſt ? 
No, no, young man, that's not my principle; you ſee 
no Lady here. Why, ſure, I've not maintained an honour- 
able * in the world till now, to make away with 
it at 
. if you ſuſpe& me, ſtay and be preſent at our con- 
ference. © 

Mrs. Mac. Yes, and ſo have my Lord come in and 
catch Us, and a tilting bout enſue betwixt you; no, Mr. 
Tyrrel, mine's a ſober well conducted family: I'll have 
no coroner's inqueſt come within my doors——Hufh, as 
I lire, here comes my Lord: dear Tyrrel, be adviſed, 
1 come along with me, and betake yourſelf out of his way. 
3 No ; ll not ſeek a quarrel with Lord Abberville, 
but 1 , Ay from him: go, go, and leave us to each 


other. . | L your 3 


"Tack eee enters. 


+a. Alb. Tyrrel What brings you here? This 3 is no 

place of 3 if you've ny explanation to 4p pon 

3 Miſs Aubrey's account, come to my houſe: 12 

ſwer nothing here. 

. . Tyr. My Lord, When Im aſſured Miſs Aubrey i is in 

— * and ſee you | her viſitor, I can . * 
. | 

* L. Abb. Miſs Aubrey in this bn! You rare. 0 
52 Come, tis in vain ; your Scotchman told me fo 3 

your Mrs. Macintoſh herſelf confeſſed „„ 

- L.:4bb, Humph ! after all, 3 be a lucky hit, 

ſhould this be true : it may be ſo (a 

V. If you require more witneſſes 0 what 1 ſay, here 

comes-an Lo aca Miſs 17 herſelf. 


b 0 4 
N 


15 A. Aer enter r. 


Ag. - hp Mr. Tyrrel, this is generous IE 1 Lord 
Ab Rule here too; — tis what 1 dreaded. You have 
e F 2 | Sn e 


. 
N * 8 


4 
1 K „ 9 ” * 
are — — 
2 \ * . pans my.” 
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8 THE aso Ho. 


miſchief i in your minds; but, I beſeech you, le 
125 misfortunes, oy caſt muy one e * a word th. 
ke me. : 1 $342 25 1 TAL 2 RIG 


Hr. Give me your: auf firſt to t fe. 
you been wron 1 Have you an, accuſation | to 1 0 A 
againſt this Lord, or do you nuit him, þ che ; 
Patience to your tuation tools” 

Aug. I accuſe no one; 1 fubmit with p 5 
content to be the only ſufferer | in. this 5 And er- 
neſtly intreat you to deſiſt from any altercation with Lord | 
Abberville on my account. 

Tyr. I'm ſatisfied; and ſhall religiouſly obey ) you: Pera f 
Abberyille, I aſk your prin; s this ONES * 1 
JJC ei or rs. 

Aug. But are you going? : 6 

Vr. For ever. e to bebeld ou are; 3 . 
fore, before my fond my fooliſh heart ae into love, 
Il ſeize the reſolution o the momer bs ng: big Bar 
199; for ever. AR | A ; Ait. ö 

Aug · Aftoniſhing ! Uh Dy 55 

I. Abb. There, Madam, you R the ve, th 
honour of that Gentleman. ? | 

Aug. * 1 have thought this of! him ?. NowPm r | 

hs ö 22 yo. 

I. Abb. Nos Madam, if my purſe," my | 
aBduous. ardent love can fill che vacaney u alcbool 


Wy makes, you've bad no loſs: ory. up your tears „ 


* r n 


9 — 


Y 9 
wrong 


mint + ot otro ore nero eing won ng Op * 
* : \ FB yy e WE IN 


a friend; ſmile only on my wines. | | 
Aug. No, my Lord, no; you've male me vtetchel, 
guilty you ſhall never make mee dgoy + 
Z. Abb. Inexorable girl, will nothing move? Then: . + 
I've no longer any terms to keep: call to mind where you 
axe; in 4 houſe where I am maſter; ſurtounded by cr 
. tures whom I command; you champion gives von ups 
' -rofiftanice; is in yain; it you refuſe my mos Pn ,a 


mal! feel my force. ( Attempts het.) 804 
e N is't you wenns f ee Sund off 10 
— 97 W's GY k 9115 4 ne ö 


Men riuzz entern. ' 


5 mg 
4 


Mort. Ay, what is it 2 wean; wy Lend? . 
L. Abb. n 8 mer 9 ga en- 
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Mart, = 4 the 
uf (Col in enters.) 
while you, 

openly a aulting i innocence, he, in Bis humble poſt is 
ſecretly ſupporting it.— vou come under that de- 


. New my good friend, come 


man was my conductor: 85 


further buſineſs here. FI 
Ang. Why: ſhou'd Luurge my innoce 1 am  unfor- 
 tunate, I'm poor; your nephew, Sir, will tell tell, you that jg; 
cauſe ſufficient for abandoning me. ng of 
L. Abb, This grows too ſerious; 1 corn to ſteal that 
from vou half my fortune could not purchaſe... 1 believe. 
you are as innocent as Heaven firſt 5 d you; ; and to con- 
vince the world in what eſteem I hold your yirtues, Lg 
before Mortimer, 1 offer) 50 my h hand, nd Jay. 28 
rank and fortune, at FV 


128 1 


Aug. No, there may be a legal proj irate 7255 wel 48 2. 


licentious one; had you. a. world to give, out baſe 
experiment, you cannot offer any thing wh I T6 

You ma wp Fre others leſs exceptious; but in à noble fa- 
9 5 hough 4 of ene, Ms will All, be. 
Rien 


L. Ab. I "fee my fate; 1 fee 4 


heart too ſtrong. for me to ſhake : PN 1 8 Per: ceive that hy 


Mr. Tyrrel. can offend with more impunity t. an, I: ps 
however Mortimer, you are a. man of honour ;.. Lre 
Mis Aubrey i into you nds for the preſent, and * 
expect you. will avail 6 ſelf of no unfair e h es Over. 
me. 5 find Miſs, Aubrey. is. to thank you 
for this ſeaſonable viſit of Mr. Mortimer TONS; [Ext. 
1 Mort. Come, : | 
more muſt ſtruz 


e hard to get you back again. Ag * 


Aug. Sir Mr. Mortimer! You'll pardon me, ut. 


muſt I think you ſerious? If what you now propoſe is 


done juſtice to your character: 1 have been taught to look 
upon you as no friend to our ſex in particular, 


Mort. Nor am I;, your ſex have broke 8 vic „ 


0 | piſs'd the bounds betwixt us, forc'd into our very taverns, 


and from 12 5 once the ad of "ay" e are . 8 


1 nl Ir | 


4 0 o mM E D. Fy-- 1 
Lord Abberyille, in a dil ingui 1'd- rank are 


ſcription, Madam, I. an your, defender; if. not, 1 1 e, | 


1 , 
e 


all tale. 


nnn 
Fetbon in our 


adam, you are now my v 2 ard; Bt 7 


meant in kindneſs to me, I muſt. ſay the world has not 


. : 
N 

i 

; 

FI 


by "Mere, Nor am when e 


: give up his virtue tors his touftry at any time. Di 


rather than to virtue, which 'determin' 
into this houſe. 


under it. As for poor Colin, bis ia, 


| an 3 


ividual is of no ſex ge 1 „ 
An. No country ir ata 1 North Irit 


Aug. Yes and T thigk it was partial Ft 
you. to boy me 


Colin. Dei il take me now and all my kindred with * 


7 19 
e 


ik knew ought about the houſe, more than the name 
| Macintoſh upon the door. 


Mort. Time will clear aft things. wp a general mit, 
conception is' gone forth; my nephew! n fallen 


n bringing you 
bither was more than innocent, depend upon it, it was 


| _—_ have heard his ſtory and at my requeſt PA brings 


07 ey 5771 coil therefore tg my Ae pu 


Py How 5 halt 1 Tanſwer N r Your gener. bey o ens, 
1 


"Mort. een No, I am '© meer re yl 


| ſtudy Toxury by principle, and am as fenfual on the fide 

virtue, as Abbervitle, or any other faſhionable rake, on =, 
. that of vice. =Colin, you'll ſertle matters. with your 

| 3 1 bt rr und come to us at my houſe. = 


countrywoman The fiend a dit! 1 n ever. wy 
5 ae the has à drop of Scottiſh blude in "4 bis  i& 
compoſition 7 as 1 Mall ander 1 never bluſh'd before for 


any of the name: there muſt be S e purious in her. 


gevealogy: YI have'a Hittle ſerious talk 1 that; 
ve got the ped i gree of the Macintoſhes ; tm Is, 


20 f f there's d 4 flaw in her deſcent * 15 it this and 
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Ir — has” at ſhifted 805 * ae; is | tho houſe 
*twas there that eighteen ago | Joſt a wife, and 


ordain'd me to this hour, and thro' innumerable toils and 

dangers led me back to this affecting pot, can ĩt be wonder d 
at, if I approach it with an anxious aching heart, untertain 

as Famuit I have ftilla childor not? What ſhall I do? If m 


h Auguſta's loſt, *twere better I ſhould never enter thoſs 
KH  ill-omen'd doors; if the ſurvives, how ſhall I diſcloſe my- 
>, felt, and tell her thi bas ill a father ? Ob, that unknown | 


Aud unperceiv d, 1: -cou'd but-:<atch+a-fight of her, gaze 
till I'd gratified my longing, and till this throbbing ihe 


= RE: 70 DE: that 
e e wo tl 


. 1 22 Sg 


Git __ murrain 7 upon "ap "OY En 
1 2 it may be: I wou'd it had na got its name for 
riought, that I might fairly ſmall it Ah, for 1 am clear 


b 5 9 houſe w 


7 


E but pt, the pe te in it's. auncient purit 


Hoot! this mon ſeems of a batter ſort, and pune Lene /2 


wou'd concede an anſwer. Speed you, Gentleman, I pra 
you whuch way leads ts. Fiſh- vals Hill? . 
2 Fou are there : this 1 is Fiſh-ftreet Hill. 


Pe | 61-4 % x 


* 1 | * 
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left an infant daughter. All-d:ſpaſing Providence, who haſt 


Cullu. 


— 


F 


ners, troth, I can't pretend to 
lometimes will break paſture. . « 


+ 


N EF On bt LOVER: 


* Colin Gadzooks ! and that's the reaſon I cou'd find ie 
na' where alſe. Ken you one Bradgemore's may I aſæ? 


Aub. He had us d to live in yonder houſe with the great 


Reiss; 3 but it is · many years ſince I have been in England. 


* 
mw 


Colin. I'faith, you need na' tell me that 1 apprehend 


as much from your. civility. 


Aub. Give me Jeavs now in wy turn to aft you a a few 


ans 


Colin. With aw my hearts you have gude right; 3 * 


may interrogate me freely. 


Aub. You are nequainted with this Bridgemore,—— 
Colin. I am. 

- ub. And with his gail „ fe 5 
140. And what does i it conſiſt of z fe i 


i, Troche of a ſpouſe: and he en ; 66% 11 s ; wy 


' . 


Aab. Are they all? 


Sir in his vengeance need _ a third. 
Aub. But to be ſerious, tell me I beſeech you, 00 "on 


; know of no one elſe in Mr. een family 7 


Calin. Of none 5 5 fr. 
Aub. What do I. beer Pray. recalled yourſelf 5 


2 0 ſeem to know his houſe; perhaps 4 ne well * 
acquainted with hig family,: 


/ inked bald] hg aha: 
brats he may haue ſculking | | down in holes and cor- 


Colin. Ay, and enow in a pude reaſon 3 the- dei, 


F peer Thats . cattle 


Aub. You miſconceive me, honeſt friend; has n ws ng | 


1 Lady ofthe name of ; Aubrey come. within your kno 


Colin. Ay, ay, poor lalne, ſhe once II/ d with ror 


| more ; the wo le luck her' 8. but that is over; the has ao 
her liberty ; ſhe's now releas'd. 


Aub. 1 underſtand you——She i is e „ 
"Colin: Dead! Heaven forefend An you would 55 


me time I wou'd ba told you, ſhe's releaſed from yon fat 


felow's t raunyz na more: out on him, filthy porpoiſe, aw/ 
the bowel 8 in his belly, tho he has got gude ſtore, dunna 


P 's one grain of pity; troth, with his gude- will he. 
ung 


ha” ffarv'd and periſh'd i in the ſtreets. 


Aub What ist oY, tell me? e me 


* ee d. 


»Y * 


8 


e breadth” vou 
ITE SS + "OR | 


. 
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Pen my hopes to life and murder them e 
in eh 16 Erh6ught mne had an affluent fortune 


Colin. In virtue, Sir, nought elſe, and that —＋ dot pad 


curreſie for u dinner: Z6oks, an 1 myfall, by Heaven's 


gude providence,” had na“ ſtapt Abe niek of 


ume m life upon't ſhe had been loſt. _ 
"ub. Come to m arms then, -whoſde:er thou art, and 
der. not: for thbu haſt d my dug nter. 7 


Clin. Daughter! Gadz66ks,' you a, ag 


to my laps fot joy. Are you Mifs- Aubrey s father? 


e eee . , dls n er well red nk? 


Colin, Ap jf l'd found mine an I ene bei ney: 
happy. Wall, wall, dope y you'll merit · your gude for- 
tune; by my ſol yd ve got am angel of a. child. But 
where have you been bur ed aw\.the while? Tr be- 


liev'd you dead. 4 6 K 4; 1-10 gfx} 411 2 2 "ff 4 


Aub. You en Pert alp . my. ſtotyz⸗ dür ug is n St 
place to tell it in: ſatisfy me . if my pobr child is fue. 

Calin. Fear nought, 5 fafe wilt Maſter Monimers" 
I Taft her but this moment 41790 bog wn lotd 7, oh 


Hub. WHolis Mr Mortimer > 5 ou et 51501 199 Vit 


- Colin W wy; Mailer Mortimer is ene wwe a:thous.. 


| ſay eee acts without the credit of one F hi tongue wounds | 


nd His heart mäkes whole; he maſt be known and not 


| dd enb'd: un? you will bale o. ve in yonler taverni till L 


come from Brad gemore 's, I'l accompany you to N 
vet aaenter . | ach 29.36 7 et etl fant | 


Fab Agreed! IfourTvervber miſtukers in this Bridie- | 


theke years ago-['6onfign'd' to him A cargo of great 


rl from e. 8 he has robbꝰd At "till: 
1e feen my dabgihter; PII ſuſpend enquity- Step witn 
me into yonder' tavern; there we'll concert the means (of: | 


dein es idpetndre te an interview at Mr. Mortimer 's. 
y £664 denen how fottunate was this meet 
to know d whom -I ots this happinefs 17 


12 2 ö 297 Wenn, 'S BETH, 3 430 BI I Exaunt. 


: 64.74 1146 if | 


ho ad urhber lens. 
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| 4 THE FASHIONABLE LOVER: 
Nope A damn one. 


© Bridge, Ln glad ont; apts: bis. an. 
| ra carcaſe to the quick. JO d n. nn antes 
Noptb. V'fait, he — Windes ſo, I tremble. to 
| 2 he look as Eee boek uren a ſettling 
ay. Dog vill 4" ainqtu ee iments 

Bridge. Ay, aus dhe dick. are little Weapons, but they _ 
make deep wounds: what between. thoſe that win and us 
that lend, ke bleeds. at both arms. Theſe ars the bonds. 

Napth. Take em 2 this is a memorandum of. the pre- » 
mium on five touſand, and this the private at * 
extraordinary intereſt. (OGiue. al papers a 

Bridge. Good, good, frien Napthalf! The bende g give; 
legal intereſt, wr this doubles it. There, there, be by 
and breed (puts them iy but hark'e-me | Haſt We 
the abſtract of the ſale of the Neptune's cargo | 

: Napthe Aubrey's conſignment you mean. 

"Bridge, The ſame; but mum! That | between y you and; „ 
me: cloſe, cloſe, my little Napthali. 

Napth. A broker — betray his principal! That 8 N R 
my vay; there is no ſenſes in that. Here I have make 
out your account z - tis var coot bergan x have en: 1 
1 diamond. is a drug. 

. this tells well 15 it 3 tha. raw . 
wa le gold; the carpeting 2nd een tene and 5 

Naptb. Ah, {74 but vat is that 11 at the coffee! 

Bridge. Polities account for that V while news- papers 
bear price, coffee will hold its own... arne been with 
the Ruſſians was nn re, 0: Zito rt 9h lay - 
 - Napth.: Ay, ay, a charming ſtroke: Was. is a var gent 1 
thing; and then the plague; à bleſſed circumſtance, tank, 
Heaven; a bleſſed cireumſtance, coat 7 per gent. 4 1 

Bridge. Let me ſee; altogether tis eber ſum: 
It netted forty; thouſand: where's the e cience,; Nap»; 
— * woudn't Neon. a PR. for * thouſand | 

unds? _ L 
| N. Oh, tis al fair i in the vay y of PK 35 . 

not ſtrike a jury out of Jonathan's that Waadt og at 85 
ark Well, Mr. ER any thing mare: in * 5 


ay ? IAG : 
1 . Nothing at preſent. Did = call It tll d' s ? 5 
2 Odfo ! well recollected 14 he Sea- TO: ar- 


5 


* — A A ACE Es — CAP AAP +. EEE 1". 4 
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” We; * 
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} „ Fas 953 3 85 . 
e e ed ee ip 
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— 85 "aha 4 tran $ 43 as oon, ſhe whe had fach high inſyrances T5 


upon her. . 4 
"Bridge, What bear? What paſſengers come i 
Is the he or Trang gate 1 5 he be 
o, in the z. 4 
hea from Leghorn, pod; mos 
e. Go, go; you have given me an ague-fit the 
| 3 '& "$cajiion ſets all my teeth a chattering. (Exit 
Neb). Well, would it bad been” Mble to have kept 
| ſecret from that fellow The Sea-horſe” come at 
Ia Why be it ſo.——What ails me; what poſſeſſes 
me? If the brings 1 news of Aubrey 8 death; I'm a ebe 
man * and a wen one too, — Ho. now; ;, who's 


r l e „Ane 3 


+ % 


© Cola: Metran enters, 


Clin. Candie Macleod, a ragged Highlander, ſo ele N 
ou, a wratched gaelly 1 under favour of Jour raverence, na | | 
we... 9 
Bridge. 1 2 you now for one of my Lard Abber- 4 
villes Ati Vell, you have ſome enquiries 10 ** 
| About Miſs Aubrey. 5 
„  Calin. Ecod, you N ut wo the mark, | 
| ' Bridges I gueſt as much; e is gone ra m here 1 


he clean bills ef 


* * 
* 


— 
4 


and you may follow. 10% - i 
Colin. Out on thee, 8 3 an I were not bos | 


10 ſecrecy, I'd gee thee fic a pi | Jhou'd lead that weam of 7 


thi 


the de'il a dance (ie. 
ridge. No, Maſter Colin, your Scotch policy wil |! 
ſtand you in no ſtead this turn. | 

Colin. Then I'll forſwear my country——Well, you 1 
wull na“ have my and l then ke mun gang 671 Be | 


. _ Maifter Mortimer, and tell =_ trader you'll Mo Oo = | 
$ lee him. | | 0 | 
Bre idee.. Hold, hold, FTE do you ſpeak of MW -.- 0 


Colin. Of one that's com'd a pa er from 1505 _ 
mat” the what d ye call rhe ye -e bas 5 

5 e it. 1 
ee . What, who? It js nat Sp ey” | 
| = Gude faith, AS, it £024.00 an is dead. 1 

_ Bridge. Which man is dead; the all r or Aubrey? | 1 

e Hoot ! can't ket AE tis * * you I 


N 
{ 


. . THE FASHIONABLE LOVER: 
2 leaves truth, eee Ro, na” take i 5715 much qo heart, + 


an I make uſe of m—_ o dere” att . an 1 
* Bridge. III go ke Mr.“ imer,s 7 Fl} go wi m 
3 8 0 . 50 5 A Wt our Pardon . 
1 honeſt friend e ſo he is 5 99 8 17 fay 
6 furs e is dead———pfay, whit difte did he divar? a 
Colin. When a mon's in his graft, W 11 5 e whuch | 
per laid him there! | 
Bridge. That's. true, t that's t gane hnicligh, Pra * you'fir 
Tut: Hon vn ad BN bn e e 
2 { ſu ppoſe Leda n N with me; will = meet 
à we lcome nk you? - , 26 3, 


1 Ay, lie a 2 one. As, you'do don n't nen for, take my 


+ El 65 FR 


# 


37 


ige I'm a new man 3. walk upon the air. 
[Exit baftily. 
Colin. Ecod, the project takes; 1 drew far the cock 
| Rss and have taken the Wen elt = 


0 I ? 7 
42 8 a # 


Narrrair enters Ion.” 


3 adt Odds my life, "Ms, 'Bri emo 
7. BE | Outs my G01 Wi. Hei — 8 . es * 


"t | Colin. Hold, hold, frie thai; 8 9 3 and I miinna 
3 zu . Parts you tuft keep x pa e ortimer's. 
42 


Nath.” To Mr. Nabe Me: way T vip bo 
at Bank, Sir, [,muſt; Jonathan s: I've N ains 


— 


. to ſettle; I (hall have Hal F the c offee-Houl ſe on my back. 
Wou'd) you make me ® lame, duck? „„ Sri OS 
„e e o no ducky ecoc Sir, vou | uſt trahel. 

Fo, JOY 8 Wa ro is + LB alas 
5 | Lucmnp A enter vw OR 
ops oh mT never the like hk 1 car's think 
hat 5 delt my father ;* he's intoxicited; qülte befide 


251 my 1 rt, 1 derive f atifica it; 
' "6 that Auguſta had bah e s, I ca Not if the 

| had Totty Anker livin 05 7¹ he? man . 
1 nAàand in truth he 1 thy any w. r- 
[ egnce z. if | ee dra 5 * 755 be yh 51 rr” 


. Ha a — Sl! | ie 
18 bac T 0 s . 


** Tas 41 th ny 
js 
1 2 


himſ elf with this TIE of M lr. meth W | 


— 
* 


2 we, vid Whfobinitdis enters t wo | | 


5 Wales e Butte,” daug ighter, bufite; get — 
on, the coach will be here iümedtzley: "but where's my 
Ne. I OTE ME: the ee 5 name. 

i e r 


ih N e vr ee g 
oy EW ares T! 4 1 2 
bil . i. Wie enters. 5 
FI ET or ek , x > 


Art, Bridee Where MW you. bid yourſelf, my dear? 
Come, are Jou ready ? our father 2 frantic with im- 
3 | 


4 Auer, en. e 1 my turn. 


F Go OM". comer 


_ 


| Changer . MonTruzn's Livy. | j 

2 Merit and III. 10 _ | 

. "Mort. Never tell me, you've ated like a giddy hot | 
| Fe young. man; put a few hear-ſay circumſtances together, | 
a "ae em in an empty noddle, and o e a com- | 


# | pound'of nonſenſe and ſuſpicion. * -* 
M | 725701 ainly ſee I've judg d coo haſtily, 
1 7 Mort. udg'dt pooh, Ne give + ruſh for ſuch 
N 2 juige: a magpye in a cage, that chatters out whote to 
'  _  eyery woman that goes by, will be as often right as you, 
| and judge as wiſely : neyer talk to me of Judging others, 
Fu a - Bill ve condemn'd yourſelf. 
| Ve. I do condemn myſelf; and if Miſs Aubrey does not 


- 


1. 2 my pardon, 4 am diſpoſed. not only to W but 
ik une, 3 -N 
de Mert, Awa ay then, and throw: yourſelf upon the mer mercy 
Ls. _— hs court 5 ic is che fare of 285 75 0 by ne pardon. 
t; ß ng : Wont Gan 
he 2 Urs 7235 3 e 25 5 5 Wes 5 11-4153 4 / 24's 
rt, 1 4 e Coen uni. oh %% e, 
er- | e * Ts 29 | 
a- 1 
an * ; by your ode you fat fellow upon: To- et in 
| i on bis | 
i ax ö 


„ THE FASHIONABLE LOVER: 


1 Ln. What mean 200? Does he briog bis viſe with | 

im Pn 

Colin. Troth does be, and. his daughter tog; the plot bs 
_ thick'ning you. mun know abt ang oP! ame * 

canna ſpy it out. R 
Mert. What plot is thick ung :: ThE 

Colin. Zooks, mon, you-ſhal i behold as pretty a diſeo- 

very, come the time, as eyer your eyes look d upon; but 


| _ things in their courſe ;. I mun' gang home us whilft, 

| | 2 but PII be nn again, d' ye fee. $4 

I : Mort. Do ſo , my, friend; and Park e, tell ut Lord 1 
q deg half an hour” s converfation with kim, whin and where 
; he pleaſes: . F 

|| pin. I ſhall do that ; but bod a E bie I was 


on my way, I croſs'd upon a Gentleman of no vulgar pre- 
. ſence, and conſidering he has ſojourned for a pretty many 
| years with none buf ſuck as we'denominate” barbarians, as 
courteous in his manners as your heart cou'd wiſh, 
Mort. Wh that accounts for it. Well, what of him? 
Calin. Wich your leave, Maiſter Mortimer, he'l] tell 


you his own errand:; troth, * e me. ee yi 10 


Da We SP . — 8. N 


anz he's without. B05 7 4 he + 7 
Mort. Neem Rs 5D. ere Ces > 
Colin. Gude faith, he hes: 3 that for himmel; ” ol ; 
iI not habituated to our «ceremonies: / Maiſter Mottimer, 1 | 
1 Den Soho ee ts ay 0 We 6 hes vou | 
RL EE Abra enters Py Mon ria. e 
{i 


jon wilds Sir, your moſt humble ſervants. Can you «forgive | 
he intruſion of a n 2g 5 
Mort. A ſtranger, ir, is veleome: 4 cannot always 


 fay as much to an acquaintance, - 
Aub. I plainly ſee your experience of wankind by. the 
value you put upon them. os 
Mort. True, irs 'Pve vn the world from arflic to 


* 


— 2 CCC 
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. Wall Sir, with ſuch "ors. 0 1 
viſion; about you, you may ſtand out a ſiege againſt forkety 3. 
your books age companions you never can be tir d of. 
Mart, Why truly their company is more tolerable, 
than that of their authors wou'd be; I can bear them on 
— ſhelves, tho“ I ſhou'd be ſorry to ſee ink impertinemt 
piess. AY we. them: however, Sir, I can quarrel 
too, when they offend my virtue or my 
ih ny I'm taking up our, time; the honeſt Scorch- | 
man, who announc'd you, told me * had ſomething: of 
importance. to communicate to me. 
Aub, I have: I'm told I am your debtar, of I came. 
with a deſign to pay you down ſuch, thanks as your bene- ; 
volence well merits ; but I perceive already .you. ate one, 
whom great profeſſions . wou'd annoy, whoſe principle is N 
virtue, and whoſe retribution riſes from within. 
Mort. Pray, Sir, no more of this; if you haye any thing 
1 Ki eſt, propoſe it: I'd rather much be told what 
do ſor vou, khan reminded of what I may have done. 
"un I readily believe you, and according to your hu- ' 
mour will addreſs you; I own þ you may confer a benefit 
py me; tis in your power, Mr. Hoe to ae me 
| pieft of all mankind. __ 
| art. Give me your hard ; ; "why nor 2 peak good 
ſenſe ; I like this — let us do good, and not e 
about 3 ſhow me but how I may give. happineſs to you, 
with innocence to myſeif, and I ſhall be the perlon under 
obji ation. 
2b, This then it is; you have a young perſon under 
your protection, a Lady of ** penpeb e 


232 WR ee 4 


WG IL have. e Inn > 1 

« Refign her to my care. <a AE Pe He OT gs i 

Li, Sir! l i 

Aub. Put her into my hands: Lam 455 $2 r ein i 
= M > ſupport her. i! 
Bo Mort. You're inſolent, or groſsly is norant, to think, LE 4 


wou d | betray a truſt, A ſacred truſt: ſhe is a ward of vir- 
tue; tis from want, tis from oppreſſion 1 protect Miſe 
Aubrey—who are you, that think to make a traitor of me? 
Aub. Your zeal does honour to you; yet if you "i 
in it, and ſpite of my proteſt hold out, your | * wad 
be no virtue; it mu hn another name. 
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f ee def; felt me N rk 


N ae dear,in he | 


m | 
| 4 wr IF Ju! 
_ Hig hlander, | 
dels erf yd my chil hilft Brie emore, h Ju 
tais d from pendty, a 400 eue a the” Earnin vs of thy 


5 am more adi, 2nd behold it*only nn a 10 SEolin . 


receive in the proſperity of ah Honeſt wars! am bel Na " 


re | + 
l 5 36453 $431 FE 


ub." Bees uſe „ e e * dd: "44 *. 1 
by te Ay, It us heat 1 70u1 caliſe. 5 my Yolo" " va 
7 Beckuſe 1 am ber father,” e rods * 3 81 ieh 5 
Mort. Do PT POW ORR 20004 ee een 
Aub. Yes, in "my 5 \ bile Tn Te $345 | 4 
irl,” whom 7 Gu 10 For6utably | pte 
E oveffiowir nes of a father 8 Gre e 
u whom know. not, a and that” br 
(ay of his. 7 pittance, habe under Provi: 


E 


12 
< 7 


travel, has abandoned and defribded her.” = TOW SAN 
"Mint. G mother Natute, tho It co m el m# to *. 
ſwear thee. e an dn 


Aub. Ab, Sir you feel the vi] ii 


and I have laid a little plot! to draw this Bridgemore hither; 
he believes me dead, and” thinks be is to meet 2 perſon at 
your houſe, who can relate pafticulats ' of my death, ; in 
which caſe it is cler lle ans fk 3 Gpſial cog 


ment I ſent him about three r ſince,; and 5 | 
 dauy hter on the world. PA een“ j 
et. Well, ler him ine? 63 er yp the get hon 1 | 


with the vp toon of a raſcal,” an.) cri e 
: e 22 N N «„ #+ # "45 ; 
$56: 7h 7 15 7 . * 1 g 3 4 © 1 rt 5 


2D YBREL enters, 


Tyr. Dear uncle, on m W . 5 , 
Mort. You thought I was alone- Yu 7 oy 


7 Fo I did. E { \ 
Amt. And what bad ar to tell 1 la Kat 855 . 
» Tyr. ;F had.s p . 


is life. dep 


* Mort: 8550 no means: . 1 woe fuſs Na ter Him i 


bu * e 


| make his requeſt ; : If it is not fit for vou e it 8 bot : 
5 fit for me to grant. ' Spe 2 woe Ve! heli ate. 5 


"Tyr: What can I 5 


and make Miſs Aubrey 1 cs Ps Bens 
7 0090.” 908 ever the like heard Pray 


, "TO is 
5 hy * 
* 2 drs 
* 44. 1 
1 _— * * 
- 
x 


DE 


* ry Vis = hos”. * 
3 * © ag 


ok cen 66 Ann! Tell r 


moon d it 


4 while be jet gy 1 


; 77 25 


49 


K M * D. wi 


this Gentleman. 
Hr. Not from my own deſervings 


I confelsz. yet if an 


3 difintereſted paſſion, ſanctified withal by her 
i — x60 can recommend * Lam not: without ſome 


More. Look you there now : this, fellow) you mal know, 


Sir, is my, nephew; my: fiſter's ſor; a:child of fortune. 
_ Hark'e, with what face vo you talk of ove, who are not 


Worth a groat? 4 


0 
F bh 29295 9 Fr 
4 22 


- Tyr. You have allow'd. me, Sir, to talk of love; 3 
beneath your eye I have ſolicited Miſa Aubrey's conſent. and 
gain d it 3 as for my poverty, in that. I glory, for therein I 
reſemble her whom 1: adore; and 1 nd 5 hope, tho” for- 
tune has not favour d us, we have not loſt our title to 08 
rights of nature. 

More. Pooh the rights of nature l While yon er 
iy $ rights, how will you both provide againſt its wants? 
. Vour bounty hitherto has let me feel no wants; and 
be your pleaſure to withdraw it, thanks to Pro- 
were the — is not ſo ſcantily. provided but it can : 
8 to honeſt induſtry a daily dinner. 

Hurt. Fine — But IU — to this 6000 Gen. 
| tlemanz let him decide betwixt us. 

Aub. In truth, young gendleman, your: unele hes and 
2 his fide; and was Lhe, I never wou'd conſent to 


* N V ü 


. alliance with Miſs Aubrey, till ſhe brought a fortune 


pony to keep you bath, 
7. Theſe are your maxims I've no doubt; they only 


{prove to me thatyon love money more tha beauty, gene- 


rs” 6 honour. 
But is your Lady i in poſſeſpon of ill theſe? Let me 


| in made acquainted with ber, ed * n 4 


2 to your ſentiments. 


:Mert-»Ayy Fenk, go, Fetch. your Tres Fa 5 
"end here ſee her; I'm in earneſt. Upon my honour, 
nephew, till you ve gain'd this Sec ee voy - 


never can have mine; ſo go your ways and let us ſes if ow 

| have intereſt enough to bring her hier. 
Tyr. Oh! if my fate depends upon her looks, they wuſt 

i earts chat gan wi em. _ | 
Aub. The manly and difintezried-paion of th 


40 THE FASHIONABLE LOVER: 


ok a virtuous conduct in my childy indeed, sin, Jam reatly 
| TI taken with your nephew. TOM es Ut 
| Mort. Thank Heaven, the boy 25 5 a has deberwhde 
1 1 bluſh z and if he holds his courſe; e may take one 


half of my ſortune now, and t'other at my ate ine 


mother's image I Gracious Providence, this is too much! 
"Mer. Vou will alarm her;] your diſorder is too viſible. 
Aub. I cannot ſpeak bo: her; * you let me mu her 

yoice. | 4's 


| ſee, Sir, Pete your, er ge comes. 2 5 wa 7 
| I, | Finn 83 i n 205 ; * a . 
1 — Tuna introduces Mres Avrazr. 1 
N T e 
ka 12 You are 3 you "is the Tabu: und bote 
5 nothing now to wonder an, but my- preſumption. * 
| Aub. To wonder at! I do behold a wonder! Tis het 
? 
| 
| 


Aug. Why am I fe for? Wurm bacle angry bes 


834 


heel offended 2s 1 4 


3 Aub. Huſh, huſh, the faking! "ls ſhe ber, irs "ay ; 
1 long-loſt wife reſtor d and rais d again. | 
i = More. Pooh ! what bas 10 do co meddle with theſe mat 


ters? + #44; 1 
. Why does chat Grkiletiad ch a o fo hen 
tive] ? His eyes oppreſs me';"afk him if he knows: me N15 


Hr. Sir, if you know this Lady, if you've an 0 5 


to dommunicate that touch her happ pinels, oh 
cou d inſpire you with my feeling . A 1 
Aul, I knew your father, and am Aa inet to . 
hard neceffity, which tore him from an infant child, and 
him eighteen tedious years in exile from his native 
lan 
Aug. What do I bear 7 You was' my father's friend. * 


15 aw benediction down upon Why e 
Aub. Prepare yourſelf,” de 
you of your father. id Las 
Mori. I can't ſtand this; 1 Fg, was any tle: 


Br. Courage, my dear Auguſta, : 22 Toe it, there 


3 Aug. Go on, goon. Kr LACS, "dy 


Aub. Youare in an rer, vou are mot: an — * 3 0 ä 
15 As a father, whom, thro toil and, peril, thro' fickneſs 
X pteſervd and n 2 


-and:thro? ſorrow, Heaven has g 
at length his uprgmitting labours with abundange,. 


The prayer and interceſſion of an e draw rgpereg 


js aucb, In ſtore ſor thee. Win e MOLE © "x; Ng FO + | | 


Nw” 32 3 a M KE D v. 1 85 7 
e Bear up. 8 


Aub. Yes, virtuous Auguſta, a your Fulferings termi+ 
nate this moment; may now give way to love and hap- 


pineſs; you have a father living who approves your paſſion, 
who will crown it with a liberal fortune, who now looks 
upon you,."fpeaks to you, embraces you... [Embrates her. 

Mort. There, there; Im * 


tis Ly Joy befall 


— Shell falnt. 
Aub. What have I done? Dear innocent, look up. 
Aug. Oh, yes, to Heaven with gratitude for theſe divine 
vouchſafements——-l have a father then at laſt Pardon 
my tears; Pa little us d to happineſs, and have” not learn'd 
to bear it. of 
Bir. Ma all your days to come be nothing elſe | But 
look, ſhe changes again to Jead her into the 
air. [ Tyrrel and Aubrey lead her ar. 1 \ 
Mort. I believe a little air will not be much awils for; any * 
of us. Look at that girl; 'tis thus mortality encounters . 
happineſs; tis thus the inhabitant of earth meets that of 
heaven, with tears, with faintings, with ſurprize: let 
others call this the weakneſs of our nature; to me it proves 
the unworthineſs; for had we merits to entitle us to mn 
Pingle,, cr wenne N gk arc to enjoy rl. 
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n. Hell in Lens desszvictss Houſe. 


F <3 1 * . * Wy Ft 4 2 * : ws 


Less AvnunviLLs followed * Cerlin. 


To "ur of * F N : 
Lens Anker ce... att Fam 


#4 of 9% W 


JOY Ao Sit, am 1 0 y 8 this bouſe?. 


who made you judge what company is fit for me to 


121 ? the gentlemen you agar” came 2 e in- 
vitation and appointmend, 25 


Col. Gentlemen! | 4%, 
I. Abb. Ay, „ Were a 'not (ch . 


Col. Under favour, I took . en 
your Lordſhip always loſes, and Te n. 


always win. 
L. Abb. [mpertinence ! 1 had debs wich 
with every one of them. 


Col. Hhhng ee "pry thaw debe: pay your 


poor tradeſmen ; z thoſe are debts of honour. 


{half afide. 
L. Abb. What is't you mutter? It was you too, I ſup- 


Poſe, that drove away my Jew, that came with money to 
diſcharge thoſe debts. , 


Col. That's true enow, gude faith, I promiſed him a 
beating, and I kept my ward. 

L. Abb. Raſcal, thou rt born to be my plague, 

Col. Raſcal ! Your fath er never uſed that word. 


L. Abb. On your life, name not him: =y heart is torn 


with vultures, and you feed them: ſhall I keep a ſervant 


in my houſe to drive away my gueſts, to curb my pleaſures, 
my purſuits, and be a ſpy upon my — thoughts ; to ſet that 


cynic Mortimer upon me, and ex me in the moments 


of my weakneſs to that marking humouriſt? I want no 


monitors to reprodch me, my own. thoughts can do that. 
Exit. 


Col. Well, well ! ' tis vary well! A raſcal ! Let it og 
9 I'm the firſt _—_ that' ever den that word and 
— 
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9 pu ſerv'd a ſpendrhtife, | 
In now jog bock again zerols the Tweed; and Rok 


Rr rr 


2 = Nopeh. We 1 der 2 you was dead. 


A nE Dl. gg 


ny. dirk within ay girdte—Ler it . Fn the 
heard myſelf called raſcal, and 


bones amongſt my kindred in the Ile of Skey; 
be eſrof me wt read av anion ah 


4 pen enters. 


Low Fein Ab :dere be ſtand, le paurre Colin in 
diſgrace! Ha! ha! ha |. quelle ſpectacle l Ma foi, 1 muſt 
have one little vord wid him at r ee e le Fi- 
nancier, courage; I am inſorm my Lord have Fr | 
lettre de. cachet: vat of dat? "The air of Scotland will be 
for your healt; England is not à country for les beaux 
eſprits; de pute air of de Highlands will give you de ade 
appetit for de bonny- clabbe. 

Colin, Take your jeſt, Matter Frenchman, at my coun 


t men an welcome 5 the de i a made ef you | 
121 war. ti * Exit. | 


La u. Ves, you are all adroit enough at war, but 


none of n pig how to be at peace. err. 


2 


4s Apartment in „Mosi, Houſe 


5 bes rinn, Avon, and NayTaats. 
Mort, And theſe-are all che money dealings you have | 


had. with Lord Abberville? 


Napth. That is the amount of his abe the bonds and : 


contracts are in Bridgemore's hands. 


Mort. You ſee your money has not flept 3 m Bridgemore * 


keeping; your conſignment, Mr. Aubrey, is put to pretty 


intereſt ( Mortimer looks over his papers.) 
Nach, Aubrey! Is reer name Aubrey may I aſk? 
Aub. I t „„ 
4 Have you had any ow with Mr. Bridge- 
more | | 
Aub. To my coſt. "Si, 


| Napth. Did: you conſign bb ee NE Sean- 


. 1 


Aub. I am the perſom who was gullty of that folly. 


Aub. 


. e 
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„ THE FA6 HIONABLE Love:' 


A I take for granted he would gladly have me fon 
Bat you know any oy fd that conſignment?: 
a+ Heh 1. Do I know;of it? I bad better, make a 
Hriend of him; tis up with. Btidgemote fait 3 there is no 
ſenſes in ſerving him any. longer (e.): Why you ſhall 
know, Sir, I was Bridgemore's broker for your merchan- 


dize: here is the abſtract of the pet proceeds (gives a paper 


10 Aubrey, who peruſes it ſome time. 

Mort. Phat 's lucky as Ilive; e n honeſt man ne- 
ver can want weapons to deſeat · a knave And pray, Sip, 
what might be your proſit on this fale; double commiſſion 
for a breach of truſt, that is the rule of the trade | think. 

' Napth. 1 work as others; I do n below: ſe 
price. 5 
Art. You're right, fins tod be Raving) many an 

boneſt family, if you made . cheap But get 

u gone together to my — erve a perſon coming 

| . will 3 uren Mr. Aubrey, have- an 
15 —_ our Jew. - 

Aub. Truſt him to me: r pretty well accuſtom'd to 

their dealings. ann * 


Doc ron Dau enters, 
| Dr. Druid. Save you Sir, ive. "ago z is it true l pray you 
that a learned Gentleman, A traveller but juſt de is | 
now with Jou # 
A Mort. 'T bete is a-perſon. under that delengdon in my 
ouſe. | 
Dr. Druid. May he be ch good now ? may he be 
talk'd with? what has he ORE ? is he well Kor'd 
with oriental curioſities ?_./ -- 
Art. Faith, Sir, indifferent well; ne has brought a con- 
fiderable parcel. of ſun- dried beicks- from the ruins. of an- 
tient Babylon; a heayy collection of ores. from the mines 
of Siberia, and a pretty large cargo « ok common faſt from 
the banks af the Caſpian. , : „ 
Dr. Druid. Ineſtimable ! Po 
Mort. Oh, Sir, mere ballaſt. 5 
Dr. ee Ballaſt indeed, and what diſcoveries does he 
draw from all theſe? 
A n ws Ms, diſcover | chat . bricks arg. 1 
( 


N 
1 - 


_ 


we 


| countenance, ſomething goes wrong at your houſe, 


your honour grete gude will. 


102 Arg 


rake leave of hm a, yell ys you, * 1 


e De 32 


ft for bailing the mines not worth the working; and the 
ſalt not good for preſerving: in'ſhort, Doctor, he has no 
taſte for theſe trifles; he has made the human heart his 
ftudy 3 he loves bis own' ſpecies, and does: not eite if the 
who e | race of butterflies was extina. 

Dy. Druid. Yes, putterflies.— tis d Wanne Tye fee, 
what you” have faid about my putretflies'! tis upon 
memory; but no matter your ſtudies Mr. Mottimer,'a 
mine, are wide aſunder. But go on reform the 255 
ng oo it a tough taſk; I am content to take it as Tfind 


"Mijas While the ſun ſhines, you'll carry a candle; how. 
will that light them, whortrayel in ah night ? Away with 
ſuch philoſophers, here comes an honeſt man, and that's 
a character worth ten 'on't.— { Corid enters.) 80, ing 
what's the news with you? If I'm to augur; ff from your 


Colin. Troth, Sir, no mighty matter ; only Laird Ab- 
berville has turn'd away a desen fellow, who bore 


Mart, What is't you tell me ? ? is m. Lord getermined 
upon ruin, that he puts away the only honeſt man be- 
longing to him? | 
"Dre Druid. By this coot light, and that; is well Temem- 
look e, I'y ve got . i : - ONS... hold, out 


r 


Colin. Axcuſe me, In ha? none on . 1 

Dr. Druid. No wages ? why' '*tis all cot money; 3 tis 
in füll. What, man, chink better on't: you'll” want it 
when you get to Scotland, ten to one elſe. 

Calin. Like enow, but by y my fol VII touch na ſiller; ry he | 
has geen a title to me, which 1 hanna merited, Hear! n ” 
knows, nor ever ſhalll. 

Mort. What title has he given you? 

:- Colin. wages. {+a our preſence it A plevd my Laird to 
ſoy: I ama raſcall but Fil na wear a raſcall's wages in 
a ſcortiſh pouch: de il of wy ſoul, 14 fooner eat my ftroud 
for famine. e 

Hort. 1 think this woud'l, bas wait a while with 5 
tience 3 this raſh young man's affairs preſs to a criſis; I 
haye yet one effort more to make, err ke ls I ſhall 


as . * 7 
3 


* % * 1 4 | 
aw . | Janems 


| Janvr vis eee, e 25 55 

3 e Abbervile, Sir, deli 70 

A 2rt. That's well. | Colis,,go you with honeſt. | 

Doctor, fox once let us unite our ſtudies in this vs th —_—_ | 

Jo with me; if my advice can reſcue your unhappy pupil 
om a-coutſe of guilty, occupations, your philoſophy may 

mp harmleſs ones to fill their place: ber ay > make 

+ here come the Bcidgeworess” re Leun. 


deen enters ue, Bartondtowns; bis ie end 
45 N n 


5 Yeu”) Pleaſe to Wa c in, beie ;.my maſter will wait upon 
| immediately. | 
Bridge. Nobody here et, friend, 1 expected to 
meet a ſraciger; a ; gentleman 4ſt landed from * 
Know you of ſuch a one? 
Serv. He is now in the houſe. | 
ty Luc. And Mr. Tyrrel, Sir, is 45 at e 53 
Serv. Hei is z they both 1 wait upon * preſently. 
Exit. 
Irs Thar! 5 well, has? $, well; 28 for old 92 - boots 
we cou'd well ſpare his comp n ;; "ts a range | 
fellow, and et add by all — f logpe 
Mrs. Bridge. Thank Heaven, be is a man one ſeldom 
meets; U little thought of ever ſetting foot in his houſe; I 
hope the favage won't grow, ceremonious and return the 


viſit. 7 
Len, Pee he brings his ne ew in * hand. 


* 2 4 : * * * . 9 9 " 
* 78: k > 4 ©. 
7 ; i - 


4 * 1. 
| 


envia enters, | 5 Se . 1 | 
2 Ladies, ROY * me 3 — Mr, n 


come here: upon 2 mechancholy errand . — 
W ee True, Six, but death ybu know is common to 
| al men; I look'd to meet a eee, here-=this is all loſt 
2 * nf." Feel 

Mort. e (herafive blue he cow, . gl it up 

MA ſomething more material: I have a buſineſs to propoſe. 
to you, which I conſider ny my! auen. Now wuſt kapw, 

vir, 1 a nephew. 


h | Bris 


1 0 0 ME D v. 4 


Br e. Mr. T rrel I ſuppoſe? , 
Its The 2 bo N 

Abs. Bridge, Mind that, Lucy, he is opening his com- 
Tuc. Law, Ma'am, you put me into ſuch a flutter... 
Mort. There is a certain Lady, Mr. Prilgemoce, whom, 
on this oecaſion, you muſt father. 

Bridge, How tedious he is! Coudn't he as well have 
nam'd my daughter ?—Well, Sir, what are your expeRta- 

tions From that Lady? 

Mart. Nay, nothing but what you can readily ſupply : 
1 know go good thing ſhe ſtands in want of, but a for- 
tune. 

Bridge. wel, and who doubts but on a proper occa- 
ſion 1 tbal give her one? Ay, and a tolerable fortune too, 
Mr. Mortimer, as times go. ; 

Mort. The fortune you. was to have given my ward, 

ord Abberville, will Juſt ſuf ice ! 6 = Wik. * um . 
forty thouſand pounds. 

Bridge. Why you ſpeak out at once. 

Mort. That eyer been my cyſtom z I abowinats og 


flee 2# proceſſes ; 3 life don't allow of em. 


ridge. But I hear 28 ing. on your part; Mr. Tyrrel, 
as J take it, is wholly depeni ant on your bounty —beſides, 
irs, as 1 sss are yet ſcarce Tipe. 
7 57 or by Pappas you Te very much miſtaken. 
/ l really, Mr. Mortimer, the parties 
OT 4 125 ſuffer d to conſult each other's inclina- 
ye By all ; let em ſpeak far themſel wy 
art. means; let em ſpea of th emſelves: tis 
97 own Aube. and 57 will plead it weep? . comp 
in, Ya, theſe are the parties, 


- TYRRELL, and Mie Avazey enter. I 


| ia 5 T6, 

Mort. What ails you ; ted a you trod upon a {OE 
Mrs. Bridge. Aſtoniſhing aſſurance] Auguſta here? 
Mart. Yes: Francis Tyrrel and Auguſta Aubrey. Do 

the names offend you? Look at the parties, are they not 

well match'd ? Examine them, they ll tell you they're 

agreed.” Who ſhall forbid their union ? 

” Luc. N about it! * Mr. Tyre and the Lady 
255 7. ale 
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68 THE:FASHIONABLE LOVER: 


us to be preſent at the ceremony. 


* 1 


i 0 


are agreed, that's enough: 1 ſuppoſe it is not neceſſary for 


Bridge. Ay, Sir, I pray you, SR s the occaſion for us 
to be call'd in, becauſe your nephew chuſes to take up with 
an unworthy girl, that | ans harbour'd upon charity ? ? 
HDyr. Hold your audacious top gue; let conſcience keep yu 


| filent, 


Aug. Huſb, buſh 1 you frighten me; pray be composdʒ b 


F and let me own that no injuſtice, no ſeverity can wholly 
.cancel what I owe to Mr. Bridgemore for his. paſt pro- 


tection, and that ſhare of education he allow'd me; but 
when he puts this to the account of charity, he takes a 


virtue foreign to his heart, and only aggravates the ſhame 
that's falling on him. | 


Mrs. Bridge. Is the man thunder-ftruck R Why don t you 


anſwer ? | 
Mort. Charit keeps. him filent. 
Luc. Come, let's begone: her words bave daggers in 


| wow and her looks are Pan. 


Aug. Before you go, Miſs Bride emore, ſuffer me to aſk, 
when you related Lord Abberville's adventure to Mr. Tys- 


rel, why you ſuppreſs'd the evidence of your own maid, | 
| who conducted him into my chamber? 


Luc. Miſs Aubrey, if it ever is your fate to have. a | 


rival, you will hnd an anſwer to that queſtion. _ 
[ Exit. with Mrs. Bridgemore. 


Mort. Hold, , you and I, Sir, muſt not part. (72 . 


| mare as he is going. ) ts 


Bridge. Well, Sir, your pleaſure ? | 
Aug, 1 ſuffer. for him; this is a ſcene 1 will not to be 


1 af at. . Exi Ht. 


Tr. Well, Mr. Bridgemore, you that harbo 
Auguſta upon charity, I ſhall Jeave my uncle to tiſchargs 


- my "obligations to you on that ſcore, together. with his 


[Exit. 
Wort. Well, Sir, we're now alone; and if it needs 
muſt be that one of us ſhall come to ſhame, tis well we 
are ſo. It is thought I am à hard unfeeling man; let it 


ow 


. 


de ſo: you ſhall have. juſtice notwithſtanding : innocenes 
kequires ng more. Lou are accus'd; deſend ou r 


ridge. Accus'd of what; and who i is my accuſer? 
Mort. A man; and you ſhall face him like a min. 


Who waits? ( 4 Servant ogy: / Deſire the ſtranger to 
kane 


FN, 


17 8 COMEDY. - 


come | bitker (exit Servant.) Fear nothing; ; we're enough 
to. try this queſtion; where, the human heart is preſent, 
und the appeal is made to Heaven, no jury need be ſum- 
moned. Here is a ſtranger has the confidence to ſay that 
- your, pretenſions to charity are falſe ; nay, he arraigns 
_ your honeſty ; a charge injurious to any man, but mortal 
to a gh and level at 55 vital root of his profeſſion. 
Bridge. Ay, tis the Tur eee ſuppoſe; let him 


FAY come in; I know. upon what ground I and, and am 
42 afraid of no man living. | 
re | Mort. (afide.) We en * that. Do W xnow this 
= = Geatleman? mM 

ro- A | 18-24 

750 . Avonzy enters.. | e 
1 n 4 ben! 

2, i 11 5 1 mm! 

For Bridge. He lives ! 

Aub. To thy 1 by the as of my 
75 * is this your gratitude ? When in the bitterneſs of 
* my diſtreſs I put an infant daughter i in your hands, the laſt 
af weak ſcyon of a noble ſtock, was it to rob me you received 
* , her? To plunder and defraud an helpleſs orpl an, as you 
A. thought her, and riſe upon the ruins of your | benefactor” 8 
ja d, fortune? 

22" Bridge. Oh! I am; trepann'd ! How ſhall I look my 
FB, wife and daughter in the face (a/ide.) 

5 Aub. Where have you; lodg'd the mone I depoſited 
1 with you at parting? 1 find my > N oy Bs what 


rdge- have 25 done with the remittances 1. ſent from time to 
1 time! But above all, where is the produce of the Nep- 
IM tuge's 2 Villain, look here, I have the proofs ; this 
1s the Aras ct of the ſale; if you diſpute it, 1 am here 
provided with a witneſs, your — broker, ready at hand 
to atteſt it to your face. 
Eee Expoſe me not; I will refund to the Tat tary 
. I diſpute nothing; call him not in. 
Mort. Theres no ca ion for . when a man 
Pleads guilty, 3 os 
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60% THE rate b 1, 
"Ma 188 Aus Ft enters 2 po tiki tor 4 het ths 


HFathz Fe. KY 
þ- De Siri upon my knees 1 do beleech — tal 


ps your ſeverity ; it is my fieſt 5 frtro! 5 be's detected, 
t hi * 


is conſcience add the reſt. © 

Aub. Riſe, my beloved child, 11 all be o. Tr 
Sir, your pardon be your puniſhinerit ;" it was in 1. 
only you attempted, my chqgic treafure you ave left 
untouch'd : now go atid profit by this ienting : 1 will 
not expoſe you: learn of your intra a more hondur- 
able practice; and let integrity for ever remain the inſe- 
\ _ characteriſtic of an Enpliſh "merchant. 

Mort. Stay; I've another point to ſettle with you ; 
175 re a creditor of Lord Abbetville's: T find „ & put 

iſs Aubrey's money to extraordinary inter arvis, 
ſhew this Gentleman, into my library, you'll find a lawyer 


there will ſettle your accounts. 


Bridge. I think you've pretty well done whit already 
A fine viſit truly have made onit; and à fine reception 
I chall meet at home. . [ Exit. 

- Aub. So! This uneaſy buſineſs paſt, let us now turn to 
1 : where is your Nephew * | 

Mort. Canferring with Lord Abberville. ; 


Aug. Lord Abberville? Vou pes we. 
Mort. Fear nothing; you will find him a ves nbi 2 


| deep inciſion has let out the diſorder; and T hope a healthy 
re 


Wen in time Will ted! the wound} in ſhort I can't be 
idle; and now Frank is off my hands, I've once more un- 
dertaken to ſet this ricketty babe of quality upon his legs 
Oh, here he comes; why go is as as it ſhould be; now 
vou look, like Apr | | 


* ; XL 


Lord Airis it 15 Fabi 


L. 1 May we be ever fo! O, Mortimer, I bluſh to 
look upon that Lady; your reproofs 1 bore with ſme com- 
poſure ; but methinks was ſhe to cage mes 1 mould fink 
with ſhame. 

Aug. You've nothing,” my Lond Abberville, to appre- 
hend from me: I ſhould be loth to give an interruption 


to your = 4,080 in the height of my ow. 5 
| Aub. 


A ne o v. Gt 


Aub. Give me thy hand, Auguſta -In the hope that 
x was labouring for thy ſake, and in thy perſon that T 
ou d reftore the proſtrate fortunes of an ancient houſe,” T 
dave toiled on through eighteen of weariſome ad- 
venture: crown'd with ſucceſs, I now at length return, 
and find my daughter all my fondeſt hope could repreſent ; 


19 but paſt experience makes me provident; I would ſecure 
ere, e | would beſtow it now in faithful 1 
ne hat be: you, Sir, will you Om the chatge | 
left Fen Tyrrel.) 
vill Hr. Ves, ond will bear it ever in my ſight, watch 
ur- over It with unremitting love, and guard i 18 with my life. 
1ſe- Aub. What ſays my child, my dear Auguſta? But T 

| read her looks Bleft be you both! 
Wu ; Mort. Amen, fay I. Live an example tb the age; a and 
put when I read the lift of marriages, as I do that of burials, . 
vis, with a ſigh, let me have this to fay, that there was one 
yer | _— of felicity. Pio 

Ii. Abb, O, Frank, tis hard to ſpeak the whis, but 

y— zu deſerve her ; ; yours is the read to happineſs; 1 dave 
ion n loft in error, but I ſhall trace your ſteps and preſs to 
ait. overtake yo you. | 
1 to Mort. Why that's well ſaid; there ſpoke your father 


from within you: now begone; fly to the 2 5 of your 

country lares; viſit chat nurſe of contemplation, ſolitude ; 
5 and while you u range . your groves, thatſhook at every rattle 
'3'2 'of the dice, afk 


| your reaſon, why you was a ganrefter. 
Ithy L. Abb. I've N a madwan; I have oft an humble 
t be faithful friend, whoſe ſervices wou'd be invaluable. 
un- Mort. Why ay, your High lander, „In poor Macleody 
8q— our plan muſt ſtop whkhidue is help; I'm but a proj, 


no he muſt execute but there likewife J can ſerve 
_ L. 4. O Mortimer, how much have I miſtaken thee | 
Mert. Come, come, I have my faults; Tm an un- 
toward fellow, and ſtand as much in need of A 2 as 


=_” of bis all. . 
þ to | 
boy | Doe TOR David acre ati — % Cor rx. 
Dr. Druid. Putgr me truly talk to me Pray, Gen- 
pre- ä tlemens, bear witneſs : is Maſter Colins here 2 proper 
tion 'teacher of the dialects, d'ye fee, nu Pente of the 
8 tongue f | 


Colin, 


62 THE FASHIONABLE LOVER: 
Colin. Why not? Is there not Duncan Roſs of Abenden 


that lactures twice a week in oratory at the Seven Dials? 
and does not Sawney Ferguſon, a couſin, of mine awn, 


\ adminiſter the Engliſh language in it 8 utmoſt elegance at 
Amſterdam ? . 

s "4 Druid. Rear witneſs, that is All I fay, bear wie 
ne 8. 7 

Mart. We do; there is not one amongſt us, Doctor, 


but can witneſs to ſome noble act of Colin's; and we wou d 
not wound his harmleſs vanity, for any bride that 0p can 


offer. 


myſelf; be you no worſe s ſervant than you have been, 
and you ſhall find henceforward I will be a better maſter, 
- Calin. I'm fatisfied ; an you'll negle& yourſall na more 
than I ſhall do, things will gang well enow. 


Dr. I muſt apologize to Colin too; like my Lord Ab- 1 
berville, I was not myſelf when I rebuff'd you on the 


[buſineſs of Miſs Aubrey's letter. 
Calin. Say no more, M | | 
to reſent the pertneſs of a child, or the petulance of a 


lover, 
Aug. But what ſhall I fay to him ? where ſhall 1 find 


words to thank him as I ought? _ 
Aub. I father all your obligations; twas not you but 


me his bounty ſay'd. 


L. 4bb. Hold, Sir, in point of obligation I ſtand firſt. 


By bow much there is more diſgrace in doing than in 
fullering a violence, by ſo much I am more his debtor than 
. all. | 

Colin. Ecod and that is true enow ; Heaven ſends miſ- 


® fortune, but the De'il ſends miſchief. 
Dr. Druid. Well, Maſter Coli ins, alli is paſt and over; 3 


Ton have got your place again, and all is well, Coot 


now, let me admoniſh you for the future to be quiet and 


hear reaſon; moderate your choler and your paſlions and 


your partialities : : it is not for a clown like you to prattle 
and diſpute with me; in fait you ſhou'd know better. 

Mort. Come, come, tis you that ſhou'd know better; 
in this poor Higlander the force of prejudice has ſome 
* becauſe he is a clown; but you, a citizen that ſhou'd 
be of the world, whoſe heart Tan and travel Ls 


. 1 
9 s 


L. Abb. Calin, I've done you wrong; but I was not 


aiſter T rrel; *tis not for · a mon 


d | 


anrwnn/ 2 — ͤ ꝶ 2 RI” 8 


| have open'd, ſhou'd know better than to join the cry with 
_ - thoſe, whole charity, like the limitation of a brief, ſtops 


ſhort at Berwick, and never circulates beyond the Tweed. 
By Heaven, I'd rather weed out one ſuch unmanly pre- 
judice from the hearts of my countrymen, than add another 
Indies to their empire, WY | 


EnD oF THE PLAY. 


b 


— 


— 4 nn 1 = 9 
eee eee e eee 2 5 1 — HAS Foo : * — — — — — * — ; 
0 4 2 p 7 Ip. x 


” 1 Ys 


nee 


=p. Aff 


& 
* 
oy 
U 
4 
f 
4 
#4 
* 
4 
v 
; 
. 


is * .* 
> 8 
7 8 2X . . " 
f N 8 - s — 
i : abs; E Tate . . x % 
. p # 
7 = 3 L 5 ie? „ F 
7 * o * * 
"Ig * * 1 — . 
2 — iy: - „2 2 7 
2 x : 
by * x - * 1 1 - * 
1 ax N * 7 
* 5 * p $ Y 
= (EY 7 an 4 J 1 
by 8 4 . » : - 8 x 1 
— 2 L <6 ; 
1 0 5 * * a £ , * 
* * v5 . 3 A 
o * * 
=> 1 1 > « : \ 
1 - 1 5 4 I 
= * ” * * * 
* . 8 2 — . 
4 +- 4 % 
4 g 5 a D led 
— * % — 4 - 
» * * * IV hs — 
- _ 
. * * 8 * * 
* Fj 4 V # 8 
+ * / 
2 8 AN * 4 
5 
— 4 h * 
X - k . 
7 * A 
* ; 25 
2 5 * * * 
* x K 
6 - * 7 
- 
4 k . — . * 
* x £ * 
* . 83 8 5 
Y «<a : 
. 
6 _ 0 
5 * : * es % N . 
* Fey 
" * — 1 * . 
- * * — 
5 * . 4 A 7 N 
- ” 3 a 
_ 2 af " E * * ; 
x . 2 F . 9 % - 
35 — * ” Z 4 : 
* * * 
; 4 ws D 1 e © * . 
* 4 2 4 4 
* * * o r s 2 5 %. 
$B 5 >. * > $05 *4 . : 17 A 
3s wy l & * ö 
va f 1 5 — 
3 
* 


A 1 
31 * 2 * = . » 2 
* 1 Y . F 
7 5 * 4 os ; S 
2 \ * N b 
: * — > x 
7 ; - * +, on 
g 3 % . " wt : 8 2 . 
* * - 
5 1 — 1 
> - — # << k » 
hs 8 4 
* ” * 4 
x < 
% 
* 
. 5 * c i 
— — — „ * 
4 8 * 2 I 
x 5 
: ; : - 0 4 . * 
, 
_—_— * y 
of _ P * 3 of 
; . 
: a 
4 * 
8 14 / . 8 . . 5 
. A $ 
2 4 * 4 * * I 
Wa * a p4 
£ 2 4 * 8 1 
> by 8 * * 4 ”. * 
. 
— — - - \ * F » 
- k . . ; 
\ , * 4 5 
| 4 93 a © 
* : 1 p 4 I 
F et a 
þ * 4 | 5 wr N 
Ta * 
7 4 F — ; 
4 . 
. _ 7 4 
7 g — 
? 44 A . by 75 \ l . 8 
* 
4 * X 
£5 * { * * 
t * % n * 
8 2 2 * pes Fg. 
8 * <A, *. I * 
+ 5 , 
* * * % 
A © 3 7 5 > » , s 
4 4 { 


_ — —  ——— 


r Ae NN EO ORC I — . k —— — - = 94 — — . - a — —— —— —ä— — ed — — 
— — i ear 2 ou ren grey e OI — — r e eee: ea 


. — 


wk 2 ad - * * 
= * 22 * a os — — . Yor, SY Be arc. dr ents eg 


\ 


* 


The Marine Volunteer 


Nelfon's Feſtivals | * ee 


: 3 4 : 5 5 F, * * 


*«Cc ; 4 
4 5 ö 4 ; 5 
0 - . ; 
: : g 55 
N \ ; . ; © 
"X* , by 
"HF , ; „ 4X oy : Te * os” 
> 7 * 5 * 4 i 7 1 ; N 5 y - - * 4 A - 
2 1 4 x . . P * 1 
f 13 A 67 * 5 3 . q ; 7 
/ * 4 
a p þ N * 1 
— * 8 a 7 
24 * » — 5 155 2 ” 17 
. 


rats TS, any PL AYS, 


* FT 
28 
* 


15050 for. 
WILLIAM GRIFFIN, 


1 
op g 2 | — 
8 2 N . 8 * 


- GARRICK'S-HEAD,. 


& > 


In CAT ARINE-STREET, STRAND, 


— ; "Hug 
* 


TILLE R's Gardener's Digtionary, on J 
large Vol. Folio, Price bound 3.3 
The Law of a Juſtice of Peace and Pariſh Officer, | 
by Lord Ward, 3 large quarto Vols. Price 3 5 

bound '— —— N 
Precedents and Supplement to ditto — — on 
n 1 ie . — 6 11 


The Pabst State of the Britiſh b Eegirs — 
Collins's Peerage, 7 large Vols. — —— 

Dutens Enquiry, &. —— — — 
Dr. Johnſon's Engliſh Dictionary, 2 Vols. — 
EEE Law of Bills of Exchange —— 
New Treatiſe on the Laws con-F 
cerning Tithes — — —1 


© © ©. 


— 


„8588 o 


„ 


ud 


| ID 


The Feicer's Guide®? 


© — 0 O0 oo 


* * 5 9 5 7 8 5 
"WF? 1 3% ö ” . c % 7, 8 


(2 » 
N Ye * 9 - 
. ; E ? x ES 
* r N 7 wa) "8 * a 9 Mal IS. Yo. 6 
o r wow?" : 5 3 3 
be 8 Wy ; & 5 3 «4 * iz = 11e ” % 4 w 4 
ch] p 0 a> 5 


W 


Ar 
» 4 of 


. 


"ot 


o 
| 
© 
0 
0 
0 
3 


8 


. . _ D 


SAA 


* . 
eee dts eee * 


a PI . 1 ow we 
Weg, v6 WC. molto IE See, over wr 


* ann N — 


” 
8 4 2 . , 
OMNI een ENS eee 


+ 
8 


i 
: j 
1 
5 
* 
. 
o * 
4 | 
5 
4 [4 
0 7 
1 : 
1 
A - zY 
EF 
= 1 
: 1 
4 . 
z 
* 1 
7 
; 
y 
2 » 
* . 
7 ' 
: . 
2 2 
I 9 
bY © 
by . 
. 
5 $ 
| 
; 
4 * 
: 
*F 
F.+ 


* 4 IDSA r Ado yy eto Wn” Fg ep a. 7 * . R 


2 


— 
ee 


Ou 3 4 
r i GO re DE eee — — Cn - 5 — 0 — 
2 9 9 rere ——— — — NINA — 
: % 


— — — 
1 — 
< —— n 


nn 
n 


* 


10 981 0 hs w. 8 „ 
O 2 T A 1 0. 

| A ©aletion of Detifioni'i in the belt of King's] 30 

Bencb on the Poor Laws 


Boote's Hiſtory of a Suit at Law — 
| 3 Difionary | III; — 


* Rs 


RO Wy;  DVODECIMES.. 


The Beauties of Engliſh Poetry, collected by " o 6 | 
.___ Goldſmith, 2 Vols. | — 1 
Clariſſa Hatlowe, by Mr. Richardſon,” 8 Vols. 1 4 
Sir Charles Grandiſon, by ditto, 7 Vols. [AG FN 
The Exciſeman's Pocket Book — 
Dr. Goldſmith's Effays — —— "= 
Hervey's Meditations, 2 Vols. 
Laws concerning Mafters and Servants —— 
— — of London — — 
Practice of the London Hoſpitals. — 
 Ditlo is Latin —— — 2 
Teuer on the Force of Imagivation,. in ber. 
pant Women, ſewd(i—— — 
Memoirs of a Magdalen, or the e of f Louiſa} 
 Mildmay, 2 Volssʒ — : 1 9 
Mawe's Gardener's Kalendae— — 
Rouſſeau's Thoughts, 2 Vols. — | 
The Univerſal Prayer Book —— |) —— 
Dryden's Plays, 6 Vols.. — 
Fielding's Works, 12 Vols. 5 — 2 — 
S r 
Hiſtory of the Bible, by Q & A. by e Re 
7 Mr. Reeves — — — 
—— of London, by ditto _ — v — 
Nature Difplay'd, 7 Vols. — — 
ohn Phillips s Poems  —_ 
he Rambler, by Dr. Johnſon, . 4 . 
Sreeke's Play s — — — — 
The Se by Addiſon, 8 Vels. — 


er ein, by Be. Theobald - — ͤ — 


17 


00%00 


fe > 
* : * 
? 
7 


1 
* 


9 


* 


Nl 


f d* * O - = © 


TE, 
» + 
F x AS. 
_ Pe - 
A *** 7 
Ni- 3 — 
by 24 
* 3 * * 


D on 8 G = 


9 


wo 
— 


6 9 d 0 0 


* 
5 
"2 


. E 0 
* f 
— 
0 a 25 
* « 
I * 
; ; 
6 -- 


OY 
8 
O 00 
3 8 5; "3s 
3 * G 7 3 Ss AY 
4 1 Ci x IJ: 
, 1 * 8 x 
* 5 . I n "y 
g ö & : 1 8 4 * 


5. 
8 2 


PE 


S 3 


FR... Us 


* 
Ki 


SE. 
* % 
- 3 
4 q > 
LS * by 
og 
* * a 2 
4 


— ; 
* 3 Lac : 7 


0 08 


5 4 
„ 


bf Printed. w. Genf. 


1 „ PAMPHEETS. | YT 
| 3 2 b # [be 8. 4. 
1 | Brety Man vitown Phyſician, by Dr. Theobald | 
8 Tue Deſerted Village, by Dr. Goldſmith - — 
: Ode on. Painting, addreſſed to Sit Jolhus 14 
Reynolds = — 111 
* againſt Foreſtalling, Ingroſſing, Rr. 2 ( 
The Brewer, Inn-Keeper, and Publican's Guide 2 
1 Hiram, or the Maſter Key to Free- maſonry — 0 
. A Short View of the Political Life of Mr. Pitt, } 5 
now Lord Chatham D 
A Narrative of the Douglas Cauſe — ä — 357 1 
The Young Wife's Guide in the wy . 13 82 
of her Children, by Dr. Theobald 
Thoughts on Continental Connections 
Lord Viſcount Taaffe's Obſervations . — 
Laws. concerning Phylcians, Surgeons, and 
Apothecarie.. . — — 
Molly White, or the Bride We iich d, dy Kelly 0 1. 5 2 
Judith, an Oratorio, by Mr. Bickerſtaff — & +: 
The Authors, a Poem, by D. Hayes, Eſqq·— e 
The 8 of 8 a 2 . Mr. 3 


: x — by 
; * AAR . *. * * 3 N FF +> ? 


- - 


—n—_- 


— 
- 


$0900000 9 


bb 
* 
55 
. 


4 


3 | PLAYS, OPERAS, au «FARES, 


The CA Maid, an Opera — 
Tbe Beggars Opera with the Mybe bs: - 
| The Counteſs of Saliſbury, a Tr — 
Doctor Laft in his Chariot — — — 
Earl of Warwick, a Fragedpỹy/ ,——— 
The Good-natur'd. Man, a . by Dr. 


> 0's, Ws »;- "ca g 
N 


VA. Wa 4 
2 


> 
> 


£ 
” * %. o hs ” 1 
* ts AT Up 
W M 
N Vo 2 
* 9 7 
ao | : . 
* 


. 
* : 


i 2 O 0 Fx © O 0 
- | 


* 


1 


Goldſmith n 3 — 
| The Hypoerite, a Comedy. | — — 
Lionel and Clariſſa, an Opers = 5 — — 
Love in the City, an Opera — 
The Maid of the Milk an Opera — ä — 
, 


. WF. 


% 


0 0 0 7 6 © ca L 
p 8 i 
mw 
Boll 
» : 
8 5 


** 


* 


e 


EY 


5 19 
* 8 Xp 
- * $5 , 7 . = 
: * . 
# a, . C 5 1 * 7 > TY © A 
{ Wis 8 : 
gh 3 % * 
5 ; * 33 bo 9 
* 5 75 2 TE & A 7 12 * 


. 
. . 2 2 
: * . 


9 


— 
—— 


2 


— + 2 


r 


—— 


— 


— r.... ͤ Ä ˙ 1 ͤ v1 RY 
— m4 — De ee. n. ww 2, 


ee COSI: er OTE eee 


r 
F — > hy 
* 
b 4 


F CC IIEES 


4 * 
n 1 
4 + 
= ; 


4 


: BOOKS Printed fir W. Guuyers. p 1 5 


c PLAYS, OPERAS, andFARCES.. & 
: * Continued.” $3 58 = 


The Plain Dealer, cas, — — vo. 
The Perplexities, a Comedy . 6 — — 0 * 
The Royal Merchant, an Oper 
The School for F athers, an Opern 
Tis well it's no Worſe, a Comedy 
+ "The Weſt Indian, aaa — — 9: 
Zenobia, a Tragedy — 0 

; Artaxerxes, an Opera ED. _ | = 5 — 
The Abſent Man, a Farre . —:-, 
The Captive, an Operatical Farce — — 1 

The Capricious Lovers, ditto— — 
The Citizen, a Farce — — r 
Dapbne and Amintor -— _ — — 
The Epheſian Matron 4 
He Wou'd if 8 8 — 
De POE Rn X | 
Tue Raleck. . —— — 
Nome and Juliet, Tranſlated Low the Spaniſh, _ 
I. Recruiting Serjeant „ „„ I, 
V 
1 — — — 
GW A lies.” 3 3 
| The Conſcious Lovers OC 29 5 
The Funerl— — 
| 'The Wonder a Woman⸗ keeps a Sec 


— 


. 


* 


Ry * by * — 
* 


— 


„ 
72 
* 


* 


0 0 


— 
* 


1 . 5 / : ; . 
00.00 o 
2 „ 


—— 
x 


75 * I 


* 


«. 


if 


* 
* 


1 ” 


=" 
„ i 25 1 
a me N 0 
pm 4 P4 þ 
Q 4: 0 
w_ 8 


* 


0 
a ae 2 W's Z = 
e 00000000 


*. 


* 
* 0 4 * 
i *y 
x 
- 
OF ; 
a * 
4 \ 8 
* 4 
4 2 5 * 
FE. * * 
* 1 V 
— * * 
79 I ; 
@D0 Dd 
# 
* 
— 


3 


* 
ö 
„ 2 5 f | — 


- | 4 © $58 + 7 3 oo 
Ver Books, Pam ry 
3; as ſoon as quis, "And Video of F Arols in be 
Fi :tation ary LON: >. eee > e 
| 5 17 N 4 n — 3 Ke : ; 2 5 E : : Fa Th 5 a 8 550 op - 


* , 4 . 7 
898 19 * * 0 * 
* & og PEW: —_—— > — a £m — * * 5 4 os * 2 7 \n * 4 . wi 
. ” oY ; : 

— : 7 , M 


